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Gen. Sherman’s Ex- 
pedition. 

Gen. SHERMAN, in cast- 
ing loose from his base 
of supplies and in strik- 
ing boldly, with a nu- 
merous army, from the 
heart of Georgia for 
the Atlantic seaboard, 
depending mainly upon 
the intervening country 
for his subsistence, 
plunged into one of those 
delicate and difficult en- 
terprises which often 
baffle the wisest calcul- 
ations, 

But notwithstanding 
the long journey before 
him, and the obstruc- 
tions which the enemy 
and the elements may 
place in his path, there 
has been, from the out- 
set, aremarkable degree 
of confidence in the 
public mind of the North 
that his expedition will 
be crowned with com- 
plete success. He has 
been heretofore tried in 
such expeditions, and 
has proved his capacity 
to meet their require- 
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dilate upon the successes 
he has already achieved. 
We guess, however, that 
before this paper passes 
into the hands of our 
readers they will have 
some news from Sher- 
man that will stagger 
again the gold-jobbers 
of ‘Wall street. The 
audacity of this fearless 
Yankee in this daring 
adventure has already 
created something like 
the confusion of Babel 
in the rebel capital, if 
we may judge from the 
debates of the rebel 
Congress and the com- 
mentaries of the Rich- 
mond journals. They 
have reason for some- 
thing more than an or- 
dinary sensation. Jeff 
Davis, it is now appar- 
ent, committed a dread- 
fal blunder in ordering 
the army of Hood three 
hundred miles to the 
north - westward from 
Atlanta to threaten 
Nashville, Memphis and 
Paducah, in the belief 
that by this stroke of 
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veteran army corps from the Mississippi river, | large bodies of men may be moved with- | his army. 
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thousand men, as the case may be, and when 
Hood next hears of him this indefatigable 
Western Yankee hero is three hundred miles 
away, moving towards the Atlantic seacoast, and 
with nothing but a few squads of raw militia 
left behind in all the State of Georgia to dis- 
pute his passage. 

Thus the rash expedient adopted by Jeff 
Davis to ‘relieve Georgia of the Northern 
vandals” has placed the State absolutely in the 
possession of Sherman, and has opened for 
him a passage throuh it, in any direction he 
may choose to go, with even so small a force 
.ag ten thousand men. 

We anticipate from this bold and masterly 
enterprise of Gen. Sherman a success which, 
in destroying ali the railway communications 
slong his lines of march, will as effectively 
divide ‘the Confederacy” by the line of the 
Savannah river for military purposes, as it is 
divided by the Mississippi. We expect, in the 
next place, that this march of Sherman as a 
flank movement will be decisive, not only 
against Savannah and Charleston, but against 
Richmond and Lee’s army. That army is now 
largely subsisted from the region which covers 
the lines of Sherman’s march. He is thus 
assured of abundant subsistence; but what 
will be Lee’s condition, when detached from 
Hood and the corn cribs of Georgia, in addi- 
tion to Sheridan’s havoc among the supplies 
of the Shenandoah valley? This question, too, 
we expect will soon be settled. 











Mow Ready, Frank Leslie’s Lady's 
Illustrated Almanac for 1866. 


Tats annual contains a greater amount of 
useful and entertaining information than any 
publication of the kind ever issued. It is indeed 
the only Lady’s Illustrated Almanac published. 
It is embellished with over 70 beautiful engrav- 
ings, by the finest Artists of the day, executed 
in the highest style of art. It contains direc- 
tions for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store- 
room, kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. 
In a word, it is the matron’s vade mecum, as well 
as the young lady’s companion, and it should 
be found in every household. In addition to 
general illustrations, it contains splendid por- 
traits of Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan, ex- 

uisitely engraved on steel, and a graphic 

athing Scene at Long Branch, printed on fine 
paper. This complete Lady’s Manual—which 
contains more reading matter than an octavo 
volume—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in 
currency or postage stamps. Address 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac for 


This valuable work is far superior to ite . 
the London Illustrated Almanac, and much cheaper. It 
contains valuable information, National, Historical, 
Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical and Useful, be- 
sides upwards of 50 beautiful Illustrations by the first 
European and American Artists, e wed in the high- 
est style of art. It is also embellished with four 
splendid Lithographic Portraits, printed on fine pa q 
ot Generals Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and A mish 
Farragut, from recent photographs. Price 50 cents. 


Second Edition. Frank Leslie’s Tllustra- 
trated Comic Almanac for 1866. 

This amusing Almanac is full of comic cuts, astro- 
nomiical knowledge made easy, side-spli jokes and 
other facetie. ‘The illustrations contain hits at every 
class, by the first comic Artists of both worlds, Bellew, 
Newman, McLenan, John Leech, Tenniel, Fiske, How- 
ard, Keene, etc. Franx LESLIE’s U8TRATED COMIC 
ALMANAC contains 32 pages, comprising an Dlustrated 
Calendar for every month, and upwards of 60 humorous 
engravings. Price only 165 cents. 

a#&@ Eithor of the above Almanacs sent, Postage Free, 
on receipt of the price. 


ow Ready, 
THE JANUARY NUMBER 


OF 


"'Trrhe Great Comic 


AND SATIRICAL 


PAPER OF THE AGH, 


BEING No. 83 OF 
FRANTE ESLI’s 


BUDGET OF FUN! 


Containing a Pictorial History of the 
Month, etc. 


THE GRAND UNION BALL; 


OR, 


Butler’s Wedding Garments. 


ALSO, 
UNCLE SAM 


Walking off with the Florida. 
ALSO, 
THE CREAT SNOWSTORM 
OF NOVEMBER, 1864, 
And the Snowing up of Poor Jeff Davis. 
Besides pnmerous other Sketches, Humorous, 
Satirical ete., by the first Artisis of the 
day: Bellew, Newman, Mallen, Rosen- 
bery, Howard, Fiske, John Leech, Forbes, 
ote... %e. 
Price 10 Cents. 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 
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Barnum’s American Museum. 


IMMENSE ATTRACTIONS.—Colossal Giants, Dimi- 
Albino Children, Japanese Hos 
MATI 


ee een ce, Sa etc., etc. -D 
PERFORMANCES daily at 3 and 74; o’clock P. M. 
=— ion to all only 25 cents. Children under ten, 15 
cen 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Frank LEsLI£, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


— — a 


fo Correspondcnts. 
First-class stories wil] be read promptly, and 
if found worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 

The manuscript should be legibly written, on one side 
of the paper only, and be accompanied with the address 
of the writer. Manuscripts written on both sides of the 
paper will be declined without examination. Poems of 
a high order and moderate length will meet with 
attention. 

By the decision of the authorities at Washington, 
ARTICLES FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MaGaZINEs cannot be 
sent by mail at the rates of printed matter. If sent by 
mail, letter postage must be paid. Packages over four 
ounces shoulti be sent by express. 

When parties wish MSS, returned by mail, postage 
stamps must be enclosed for the full amount. Contribu- 
tors of short articles, poems, etc., will do well to keep 


In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the number with ch the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates or missing any number. It is de- 
sirable that a renewal should be received a week before 
the expiration of the former subscription, in order that 
our books may be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this will obviate nine-tenths of the errors which 
annoy both publishers and subscribers. 








Frank Leslie's Lady’s Magazine and 
Gazette of Fashion. Terms for 1866. 
The following are our terms for 1865, which, consider- 
ing the literary value of our Magazine and the superior 
excellence of its Fashion Department, are,‘we think, 
peculiarly tavorable to subscribers: 


Four Copies to one Post Office....... 14 00 
with the additional advantage of one Extra Copy, gratis, 
to the person sending that amount. 
One Copy of Frank Lesiie’s InLustRaTep Nrews- 
PAPER and One Copy of Franx Lzesiim’s Lapy’s 








To the Public. 


THE approaching commencement of a new 
year presents a fitting opportunity for sub- 
scribing to Franx Lzstre’s IntustrateD News- 
PAPER, which is not only the oldest but the 
best, as well as the most enterprising Illustra- 
ted Paper on this continent, far excelling 
the London Illustrated News in its enterprise 
and general attractions. Without referring to 
its past triumphs, we shall merely allude to the 
present gigantic Rebellion, which has been 
historically and pictorially illustrated at every 
step by our Artists and Correspondents. Not 
content, as other illustrated papers have been, 
to rely upon volunteer or chance contributors, 
we have had a trained corps of the first artists, 
both foreign and American, to accompany our 
armies and navies, and furnish us with sketches, 
taken on the spot, of every interesting event. 

It is not too much to say that no important 
expedition, during the last four years, either 
by sea or land, has left for the scene of action 
without Franz Lesuie’s Intustratep News- 
PAPER being represented in it by an Aptist of ac- 
knowledged ability and experience. Incredible 
as it may sound, we have had, since the com- 
mencement of the present war, over 80 Artists 
engaged {n making sketches for our paper, and 
have published nearly 3,000 pictures of battles, 
sieges, bombardments, stormings and other 
scenes, incidental to war. 

Nor is Franx Lestre’s Inuustratep News- 
PAPER less attractive in its other features. It 
is the only Illustrated Paper in America whose 
contents are purely original; its stories are 
not copied from foreign periodicals, but are 
written expressly for it, by the ablest authors 
of the day. Every number contains an origi- 
nal poem, beautifully illustrated; an original 
story, with two fine illustrations; besidesshorter 
original stories, sketches and adventures; with 
a complete digest of the week’s news, as well as 
a spirited description of the eventful scenes 
depicted in our pages; making, in point of 
fact, eVery number of Franx Lzesum’s Inuvs- 
TRATED NewspaPer not only the most enter- 
taining periodical offered to the public, but 
a complete pictorial history of the week. In 
addition to these general attractions, it con- 
tains a continued story, by an eminent author, 
the last novel alone costing the Proprictor of 
Frank Lesiie’s InuustraTep Parzr $5,000 
being twice the amount ever paid for a similar 
work. . 

We have also to remark, that Franx Lzsiie’s 
IniustTRaTeD Newsparer has never been the 
organ of a Party, but has always advocated the 
great cause for which we are fighting, Tux 
Restoration oF THE Union, on which our 
integrity as a nation depends. This has been 
the sole aim and object of our editorials, 
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carefully avoiding those sectional views and 
personal prejudices which are distasteful to all 
true Americans. 

Atethe present juncture; when so many im- 
portant movements are in progress, it is es- 
pecially essential that the public should be 
correctly informed; and to accomplish this ob- 
ject, Franx Lestie’s InnusrraTep NEWSPAPER 
has Special Artists with Grant, Butler, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Porter and Farragut, as well as 
with all other armies now in the field. 

TERMS FOR 


frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months - - - - $1 00 
One copy, six months - - - - 2 00 
One copy, one year, - . - - - 4 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrapper - - - - - ° 

Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrapper - - - . - - 15 

Five copies, one year - - 7 - &- 20 
(With an extra copy gratis to the per- 
son sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s MIlustrated 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most 
complete Lady’s Book published) for 
one year - ° oo" 

Address 
FRANK 


= 


~ 


$3 &§ 


7 00 


LESLIE, 
337 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Our Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Thanksgiving. 

TuanxsarvinG Day of the memorable year of 
our Lord 1864. will be cherished as long as 
they live, as one of the proudest days in the 
calendar to our soldiers and sailors within 
striking distance of New York and New Eng- 
Innd. To our brave boys of the land and 
water service on the James, in front of Rich- 
mond and: Petersburg, at Norfolk and Old 
Point Comfort, and down in North Carolina, 
and up the Shenandoah valley, and upon Ar- 
lington Heights, and at every army and naval 
station and hospital within reach of the 
bounteous supplies of the Empire City, what 
a glorious day was this last Thanksgiving ap- 
pointment! What happy associations, what 
bright and cheering thoughts of home, what a 
sense of pride in their ‘‘home guards,” must 
have filled the hearts of our “gallant boys in 
blue,” as they regaled their stomachs with the 
roast turkeys, the chickens, the oysters, the 
mince and pumpkin pies, and ‘‘the doughnuts 
and apple sass,” with which they were supplied 
by shiploads. 

This is another mew feature introduced by 
‘*the Yankees” in the art of war, in addition 
to those admirable institutions for the soldiers’ 
and sailors’ benefit, our Sanitary and Christian 
Commissions and Metropolitan Fairs. The 
great Napoleon thought it a “‘ big thing” if, after 
a victory, which overthrew a powerful hostile 
nation, he could give his veterans each a special 
glass of wine. Napoleon the Third, when 
providing for his coup @état, it is said, won 
over the National Guard at Paris by a treat of 
Bologna sausages. The English boasted of 
their philanthropy when they sent that pa- 
triotic and truly benevolent French cook, 
Soyer, to the Crimea, to make soup for their 
soldiers of beef bones that would otherwise 
have been wasted. These things were each 
and all very good in their way, but they appear 
shabby—positively shabby—from the contrast 
with an American Union Soldiers’ Thanksgiving 
dinner. Truly may it be said that when the 
soldiers, sailors and people, fathers, mothers, 
sons and daughters, wives and sweethearts, 
widows and orphans, of ‘‘ the great Republic,” 
are all thus bound togéther in their country’s 
cause, they may smile at the impotent rage of 
this Southern rebellion, and defy the world in 
arms against them. 








How Much Longer? 

In a recent debate in the so-called ‘‘Con- 
federate States Congress” at Richmond, on a 
proposition to call upon the several States con- 
cerned for their white men capable of bearing 
arms, but who are exempt from military ser- 
vice by State authority, it was reported from 
the Committee on the subject, that the num- 
bers of these exempts were as follows : 





This exhibit of less than forty thousand able- 
bodied white exempts in ‘‘the Confederacy” 
east of the Mississippi river, explains the agi- 
tation of the scheme at Richmond for a draft 
upon the pegro cabins of ‘‘ Confederate” slave- 
holders, fo fill up the ranks of the rebel armies. 
The white element of the States, or rather 
parts of States still within the control of Davis, 
is exhausted. We have been furnished, in the 
debate referred to, some other statistics which 
aregreally startling as a demonstration of this 
fact. For instance, a Mr. Leach, of North 
Carolina, in_defending the exempts of his 
State, said, ™ North Carolina has already fur- 
nished the Oonfederate armics with one hun- 
dred and eighteen thousand me one-third of 
whom lie under the soil of Virginia.” Now it 





is only necessdry to say that, by the census of 
1860, the white population of North Carolina 
was 631,000, to give the reader a convincing 
idea of the exhaustion of the fighting white 
element of the State, saving those fifteen thou- 
sand exempts needed for other purposes than 
fighting by the community and by. the rebel 
army itself. Had our Government drawn upon 
the white population of the loyal States in the 
proportion to which North Carolina has been 
depleted for soldiers, the State of New York 
would have been drained by this time of over 
six hundred thousand of her able-bodied me: 

It is sheer exhaustion of their white popui: 

tion, and dire necessity, therefore, that have 
compelled the rebel leaders to agitate the des- 
perate scheme of arming their black slaves. 
It is apparent, however, from the fierce ios- 
tility manifested by the slavehoiders concerned 
against this proposition, that it will not be 
tried. Adopted or rejected, the end draws 
nigh. 


Bungling Incendiaries. 

THE unsuspecting citizens of our com- 
mercial metropolis were treated to a new sen- 
sation on Friday night, the 25th November. 
Evacuation Day to New York thus becomes 
associated with a treasonable incendiary plot, 
which will rank in history with that of Guy 
Fawkes. That the design was a ‘‘fire in therear” 
in support of Jeff Davis was apparent with the 
discovery of its attempted execution. Some 
two months ago, one of the leading rebel 
journals at Richmond, the Whig, boldly advo- 
cated the employment by the rebel Govern- 
ment there of a special corps of incendiaries 
to fire the great cities of the North. The men, 
it was said, competent and ready for the work, 
were already on the ground; and that a 
million of dollars devoted to this delectable 
enterprise would be money well invested. 
With the near approach of the Presidential 
election, the State Department at Washington 
became’ possessed of sufficient evidence of 
the existence of a treasonable conspiracy of 
this character, to suggest the issue of a general 
warning throughout the North to be on guard 
against riotous and incendiary demonstrations. 
It was in consequence of this information that 
New York city on election day was placed 
under the special military care of Gen. Butler, 
and the trusty troops brought with him from 
the ‘‘front.” These and other precautions 
then adopted had, no doubt, much to do with 
the remarkable manifestations of law and 
order which marked the national election day 
in all our great cities, and throughout the 
country. 

In this late diabolical attempt to set the 
city of New York in flames, the guilty parties, 
doubtless, acted upon the presumption that, 
the public sense of danger on this matter 
having passed away, the opportunity had 
come for the fulfilment of their dark designs. 
But if these deluded miscreants were employed 
by the rebel junta at Richmond, or its 
emissaries here, they made a miserable selec- 
tion of their instruments. A more bungling 
experiment than theirs at firing a great city 
was certainly never made ; and yet it seems 
providential that not one of the numerous 
buildings ignited with their quick combustibles 
was destroyed. We trust that this horrid 
business will be sifted to the buttom, and that 
meantime the warning thus given will lead to 
universal vigilance against rebel emissaries 
and incendiaries. 





Summary of the War. 
TENNESSEE. 


The rebel army under Hood, which has for some 
time remained near Florence, Ala., has moved 
northward into Tennessee, and occupied Waynes- 
boro, the county town of Wayne county, in that 
latter State. It is about fifty miles directly north 
of Florence. A Union force is near Pulaski, Giles 
county, forty miles squth-east of Waynesboro. 


MISSOURI. 


The news is somewhat vague; but it would 
seem as though Gen. Sterling Price has fled, with 
his broken columns, into Arkansas. The fact that 
Missouri voted for Lincoln shows how litile real 
power the rebels have in that State. 


VIRGINIA. 


The armies before Petersburg and Richmond 
remain perfectly quiet, with the slight exception 
of an occasional exchange of a few artillery shots. 
Although some of tho officers are constructing 
log-huts, it is said there is no intention at pres«nt 
of going into what is called winter quarters. 


LOUISIANA. 


On the 18th a Union expedition into the La- 
fourche district of Louisiana attacked and defeated 
a rebel force, destroying their camp, baggage 
and a number of boats. It is reported that the 
rebel Governor of Louisiana hos organised, at 
Shreveport, ten regiments of ucgroes. Gen. 
Canby is rapidly recovering from his wounds. 

SHENANDOAI VALLEY. 

Gen. Early has retired to Fisher's Hill, where, 
it is said, he will romaiu during the winter, watch- 
ing Gen. Sheridan. Many of hire troops have been 
sont to reinforce Lec, in Richmond. 

Mosty, the guerilla chief, has hanged soven of 
our men, in retaliation for Sheridan hanging an 
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equal number of Mosby's robbers, who now, it is | deserves, every word of it, to be part of history, the 


said, make no distinction between rebels and 
Union farmers, stealing and murdering with re- 
markable impartiality. 

GEORGIA. 


All we know of Sherman’s progress is from rebel | 
papers, and consequently not very reliable. 
The Savannah Courier says that Milledgeville | 
and Gordon were captured by the Union forces on | 
ne 2ist Nov. 


fhe Augusta Constitutional says that the Oconoc | SP 





| volume from the 


Bridge, five miles above Gordon, were burned at | 


noon on the same day by the Union cavalry, who 
sre repulsed, which, no doubt, means they re- 
tired after they had eccomplished their object. 

The Captain of the Herman Livingstcn, from 
»evannah, on the 25th Nov., reports that the ex- 
cuange of prisoners had stopped, as Sherman 
bad cut off the railroad leading to Savannch. 
‘Chere was also a report that he had releesed 2),- 
000 of our prisoners, whom he found at Millen. 
This is, however, merely a rumor. 

So great is the panic occasioned by Sherman’s 
expedition that the Governors of South Carolina 
and Georgia had called out the citizens of their 
respective States en masse. 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Tue great event of the week, the event that 
uas come the nearest home to ev@y New Yorker, is the 
firing of the city. 

It seems wonderful that we who sleep in such quiet 
and seclusion, a quiet and seclusion that can only be 
found in a great city, should be disturbed with plots, 
murder and arson, and yet, at this present writing, it 
seems wonderfully like it. 

New York city, which feels the war afar off, and has 
never yet realized the real strength of it, and cannot 
easily see anything that comes héme to lier, was aroused 
on Friday night with the ringing of bells and the hurry- 
ing of men from a score of points to answer the cry of 
“Fire!” 

The alarm proved to proceed from almost every hotel 
in the city, and fire in its direst form was the cause. 
Simultaneously the flames broke forth from almost 
every leading hotel and from Barnum’s Museum, und 
for the moment all was terror and confusion. Ina few 
hours all was quiet, and a few smouldering and smoking 
rooms ouly testified to the strength of the attempt. 
The investigations of the police brought something to 
light, and that something was absolute evidence of a 
preconcerted plot to fire the city, proved by the finding, 
in a dozen different hotels, of sundry bottles that had 
contained phosphorus, turpentine and other inflama- 
bilities, as well as sundry leathern bags, left by the in- 
cendiaries in the rooms they had occupied. 

For the saving of hundreds of innocent lives, as well 


as the saving of great wealth, we have to be thankful- 


that this horrible plot did not succeed; but for the good 
it is likely to do in arousing the people from the false 
security in which they are dwelling we have to be 
equally thankful. 

Here, so far as we can see, is a band of 20 or 30 men, 
apparently organized, and fairly starting on an expedi- 
tion for murder and plunder into the very heart of one 
of the greatest cities of the world. What the great 
motive could have been is one of those things that pos- 
sibly will only be known on the last reckoning day, but 
the reasonable supposition is that plunder was the basis. 
With the fairylike ideas that certain Southern people 
have always held in reference to the wealth of Northern 
cities, there would not be the slightest difficulty in 
getting together there any gang of bravoes of the Roger 
A. Pryor achool, who would be willing to go to the —— 
for a share of that same plunder. These men'we have 
to look for in all ways and in any shape. Sometimes 
they will start up in the pr ¢ form, ti as St. 
Alban’s raiders, and sometimes in our common police 
reports as thieves, pickpockets and the Jike, but in 
every case they are the same men, and deserve the 
punishment due to their offence in its proportion. 

We hope and believe that the day of sickly senti- 
mentality has gone by, when our loyal Northern people 

pon gange of murderers and robbers, and 
identify them with the Southern people. Criminal and 
reckless the great mass of them > ban Hy 
we can never bring ourselves to believe that the 
lightened portion of that people whom we once ‘looked 
upon as cemese san SS ov eieny lat te all the 
instincts of humanity as to endorse an act like that 
which has just occurred in our midst. 
wi Sata ine ptploions of ene treater 
made e OUB aC’! 
poy | of yo! that they are actuated by 





political or patriotic motives. We should, trom the 
very start, look upon them only as rate ‘ 
who without one red trait have — to des- 


ye cues 
where these wretches, in form 

ymerillas, have fallen into our hands, extend y oo 
the construction of ers of war, or turn them over 
to military tribunals; but them as the worst 
school of criminals we would put into the hands of 
the civil authorities, and let them be dealt with according 
to the magnitude of the crime. 

With regard to this sttempt we cannot believe that so 
many as were concerned in it can all escape. Some of 
them must be taken, and, if so, we trust that Gen. 
Dix’s order of trial by court-martial and immediate 
execuiion will not be carried out. Our State law makcs 
their crime a capital one. Hanging is the ag oad and 
banging by the A law is much better by 
military law. not let us by any act aentity 
these men uh o our national struggle. The thought 
is degrading to humanity and must be left to his- 
tory. A miserable d upon the scaffold is the 
present punishment, but the future we will leave to the 
pen of the unprejudiced recorder of tho acts of a 


Another event of the week has been the visit of Gen. 
Grant. With the known proclivities of our people to 
hero worship, the case may be readily assumed of this 
man, who has been more upon the tongues of the a 
for the last year than any other, suddenly appearing in 
our midst. There was no herald ing of the facts no 
raising of mobs ; no cheering and excitement, but he 
came like a shadow, and so departed. For a few mo- 
ments a gathering to do honor to the new Governor of 
the State had him, but only for a few moments, and no 
speechmaking. For a few moments, with his children, 
he flashed upon Barnum’s Museum, and almost broke 
Barnum’s heart by not letting it be known or the 
honors shown, coming like an ordinary sightecer, pay- 
ing his tax in stamps, enjoying, as without doubt he 
did, the wax “figger” representing himeclf, and passing 
away into the crowd. Sanntering along Broadway, 
looking into the shop windows, and peyton. without a 
growl, the extra penny in the cars, or showing his little 
ones the man who sells the dancing jacks at * only 10 
apioce” by St. Panl’s Church, or the other who sends a 
spinning top skyward for the emall couxideration of a 
quarter, top included, the great General ors on and 
enjoys the unbendin« of being where hoe is uiknown, 
and can do juet as ho pleases. And then what can 
be plessanter than that formices call on Giou. Scott. 
Many years it has been since thoy havo wet. and then 
the pweent newly made Licuteusnt-Gem val war only 





Lioniramt withtut thie General. Now, after a eo. that | vory Pemarl she, 


copy of his auto- 


hand these tines 2 av AF, AA his own 


“¥rom the oldest to the ablest General in the world. 
WINFIELD Sootr.” 


Was it not equal to a battle won? We wonder 
whether Grant, on receiving Pemberton’s sword at 
| Vicksburg, felt more exuttation than on that 
of the man who has be- 


, Which, though unimportant 
reference, as 


cided in one of our courts, 

in itself, we have narked down for 
being one of those things which, owe oumaiong ’ the 
notice of the daily are all attention as 
making up our ly lives. It is one in which a verdict 
was obtained cgainst the Consolidated Stage Company 
oO eee ee asa 

to cross way. There prevails a general error 

the public mind that only the sidewalk belongs to the 
pedestrian, but we assure them that over and over again 

the law has said that the crossing as well belongs to the 
— foot, and that the driver of the vehicle, 
whether a 


boomy del op | - —— 
way, only as a em righ pedes- 
trians. When this is 

who have no desire to be under the wheels of 


“Don “i , as the 
musical critics style it, has been produced to a house 
crowded e and fashion of the time; 

juced cently, with all the force of scenic 

uty and g- bgt 442 it has 
so far elicited no enthusiasm, and brought orth no 
criticisms from th ’ 


e press. 
“Don Sebastian” is deci: not a great opera. 
Through its —— there is n absolutely strik- 
ing, and we predict that not one of i*s airs will ever be 
whistled or sung familiarly through the streets, as has 
the immortal march in “ Faust,’’ or the opening chorus 
in the second act of “‘Trovawre,” and yet it has had a 
will to ry simply on the mag- 
nificence of its production and guiet merit of the 


great 

effect, and we make no doubt that when it has been 
heard often enough to form a real opinion, the public 
will endorse it as a standard Se never as 
a work of eminent power. As the — compli- 
ment we can pay, let us say that the nding is con- 
tinually of Verdi, the orchestration especially so, with- 
out absolutely trenching on the ground of that great 
composer. 
It was received with almost continuous applause and 
several encores, that of the fine trio between Zucchi, 
Bellini and Massimiliani being beyond all doubt most 
earnest and real. When we have heard it a few times 
more we shall have more to say. 

There is * rumor ope town nove bene tomtins 


respec 
and have sworn by their lives, fortunes and sacred 
honors that Mr. John Owens shall not leave the Broad- 
way Theatre, or cease playing Solon , until such 
time as their infants, now in arms, the ypborn 
erations have grown up and witnessed him. How 
this rumor may be we have > pee means of 


poy tie 2 Say teal. wey cman oye think 
some we 

now for ty the sixteenth thousand time, 
Solon looks around for his “‘b’rl of sase,”’ and 
the public sympathise in his search by nightly 
to assist him. 


At Niblo’s, through the week, we have had “‘ The 
Corsican Brothers,” a play of which it is necessary to 
say nothing; firstly, everybody knows it; and 
secondly, because it is hardly worth saying anything 
about. It ie of the modern Franco-Germanic sensation 
school, aiid the entire interest settles upon Fabian and 
Louis Franchi—Mr. Wneatley who pop ex about like a pea 
on a hot shevel, down one another, until 
the audience is somewhat to fnew which is which. 
Mr. Wheatley, as Fabian, breaks us in s most gor- 

suit of green velvet and which gives us a 
faa opiate m of his maternal affection, aa were he the 
good son he professes to be, he would do something 

wards getting his mother—Mrs. Farren—a new dress, 
and not et her appear nightly in that shovkingly shapby 
black velvet she now wears. 

At the Olympic a new play has been produced, en- 
titled “ Milky jite,”” by Craven, the author of the 
“Chimney Corner,”’ and largely of the char- 
acter of that capital piece. It is full of doinestic and 
homely beauty, and without striking points brings forth 
fine situations and plain every day incidents enough to 
make it a genuine success. 

Among the other successes of the day, we chronicle 
Heller and Artemus Ward as first. It seems wonderful 
how each of these, great as they are in their especial 
lines, manage to crowd their houssa ight after = 
even to the exent of turning sou away from th 
doors who do not think it worth while to come A A 
and consequently cannot get in. There is a mystery 
about it, and yet no mystery, for as we sw it sim- 
ply reste upon their talent, and that backed by the 
talent of their business ageut, who is one and the same. 


FOREICN NEWS. 


Tux news most interesting to an American 
is that Capt. Semmes, the notorious pirate, had received 
the crew of the new Alabama, the Sea King, on board 
that vessel, off Madeira. The men were shipped in 
Liverpool, and were dispatched in another vessel to 
joiu Semmes. Upon their arriving the pirate made a 
specch, explaining the nature of the duties expected 
from them by the rebel Government. At the conclusion 
of his address 36 ont of the 100 men refused to go with 
him, and returned to Liverpool in the Laurel. 

Earl Russel) bad delivered an address, at the Univer- 
sity of Aberdcen, in which he declared his conviction 
that, no matter how the war in America may end, in ro- 
union or final soparation, the negro is for ever free. 

Hon. J. C. Svarlett, late British Minister in Athens, 
has becn appointed British Ambassador to Mexico. 

Franz Muller was to be executed on the 14th Nov., the 
Home Secretary having retused to reprieve him, 

The Danish legislature had approved of the treaty of 


The London papers continue their indignant com- 
meuts upon the conduct of Capt. Coliins in carrying off 
the Florida from a neutral port, end some of them have 
published the correspondence between the British Con- 
eul at Bahia and the Governor of the Province, in con- 
sequeuce of the seizure of the pirstical craft. 

Lord Palmerston bad made « apeoch at the Lord 
Ma: or’s dinner, in which he cxpressed a hope that the 
war in America might soon be brought to a cloxe. * 

Angry dobates had taken Place in the Ltulien Parlia- 
ment on the Franco-Italian Cvnvention and the removal 
of tho capital frou Turin to Fioren.e, The irritability 
eud :morint impetionce of halen. icved nations ure 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 
ingeon i feaioae for oy oe gutting the capitol at Wash- 
xt meeting of 


furnish two statues, either in marble or 
of citizens distinguished by civil or military 
—— The estate of the late Stephen A. has 
been settled. ey ey HL, LS each of 
the two children of the Senator receives over 
$7,000. All debts, of course, are paid. 


—— Ex-Governor Fairbanks, of Vermont, is dead, at 
the age of 72 years. He was one of the tees and 
manufacturers of the well-known Fair scales, and 
was a wealthy and influential man in Vermont. 


—— A tornado has desolated several towns in TMinois..| 
In ——— nearly all the houses were blown ~ 
ester $60,000 worth of property was destroyed. | 
: — by = citizens S Gloucester, Massachusetts, the | 
leading fishing port of that State, propose to contribute | 
a barrel of mackerel to Z 
U. 8. Army. 





to each Gloucester company in the 


— The Governor of California has called for another | 2” 
, 2 Seas to garrison the harbor defences 


— Mr. John R. Davis, a Quaker, residing at Achus~ 
net, Mass., aged 98 years, cast his first vote on the oc- 
casion of the recent election for President. 

—— Mr. Vallandigham has resumed the practice of 
5 Ee Cee We trust he will make no further 


—— They burn houses in Fredericksburg, for fuel— 
it being cheaper to do so than to buy wood. 

—— Our Government is said to be to non-in- 
iarvention in the affairs of the French ant’ Maximilian 


aad te ean ne Sf te Oh of Dew. tae 


were made to set fire to the following buildings in 

York city: The St. Nicholas, Metropolitan, = Bt. 
James, joy’s, Belmont, Hall, Gramercy 
Park and Barnum’s Museum. The Department 
png eg ee Se ed, with 
only trifling In every instance sence 
of bottles of phosphorus was in m the beds, 


discovered 

showing a combination of incendiaries, with a manifest 

intention of either plundering the hotels or Is or creating a 
eral conflagration in the city. 


, upon hi ae Sa aa osama to all 
the hotels to against danger. Two persons 
were on cuapicion of exeon. 


—— The U. 8. Navy includes 558 steamers, of an 
aggregate tonnage of 408,000 tons. Large additions to 
the force are constantly accruing. 

——An ironclad, called the Camanche, has been 
launched at San Francisco. She was built at Jerse: 
and the various parts of her were shipped in the 
Sat See Cawnaaes In the ‘bor of that 
sunk at anchor, under pressure of a 
gale 0 wind. ood yt of the Camanche have since 
recovered from the sunken ship, and so the vessel 
is ready for service. She is the first ironclad in the 
Pacific, unless, perhaps, the Peruvians have launched 
an earlier one. 


—— The city of Salem, Mass., is to be supplied with 
water from Wenbam Lake. 


—— A natural bridge has been discovered on Laurel 
Fork, in Upshan county, Virginia. It is beautifully 
arched in solid stone, and measures, in the under side, 
51 feet in length, and 26 feet in width. 


—— About 1,000,000 tons of merchandise were carried 
from the Eastern States to the west of the Alleghanies 
in 1862, valued at nearly $616,000,000, and the value of 
the freight brought eastward was about $525 000,000. 


—— A letter from Fortress Monroe says that a salute 
was fired on the 12th of November from all the ships in 
9 harbor, including the late pirate Florida, in honor 

of the re-election of Abraham Lincoln as President of 
the United States. 


— On election-day, a town-clerk of a rural town 

this tax receipt into the ballot-box and carried his 
Ballot home, ‘satisfied that he had done something 
towards the clection of Abe and Andy. 


—— The World's Health Association met at Hope 
re oy the 16th Nov. It was very slimly attended. 
‘= was read by a very pretty woman, giving a 


picture of her trials and tribulations while 
on al on the ordeal of the Bloome? costume. 


— James H. Hammond, of South Carolina, is dead, 
aged 57 He it was who characterised the work- 
men of North as “ mudsills."" He was the son of a 
New Englander, who settled in the South. 

— The K has been exhibited in Boston 
harbor, in her trim, as when she met and van- 
quished the Ala The 1201) shell, thrown into 
her rudder-post by the Alabama, remains there yet. 

— Mrs. Gen. Grant will spend the comivg winter 
at Burlington, New Jersey. 


— Gen. Meagher is to have a command in Ten- 
nesses. 

—— A collision, that will considerably vex diplomacy, 
is reported at Fortress Monrov. The “ Florida” was 
accidentally ran into by an army transport, and sunk 
in ead fathome of water. Our Government will find it 
difficult to return her to Brazil. 

Fr The last surviving son of the historian 
Roscoe died recently in England, aged 71 years. 

— The warble quarries at Portage-du-Fort are being 
worked for marble for the new Canadian Parliament 
buildings at Ottawa. 

—— No less than 221,864 bales of cotton are rted 
to be on the way for England, from the East jes, in 
47 vessels. 

— Gen. Liprandi, who commanded the Russians at 
the battle of Inkerman, is dead, at the age of 68 years. 

—— The managers of the General Hospital in Quebec 
have offered for sale three stringed instruments of con- 
siderable age. One, a violincello, bears the maker's 
name, with the date, 1726. The others are violins, bear- 
ing date respectively 1734 and 1743. These instruments 
were used in the colony long before the introduction of 
any organ or piana. 

—— Ploughing by steam has succeeded in England. 

— Acurious specimen of earthenware, of the 15th 
century, has been discovered in the vi of Ozon, 
Chatelierault (Vienne.) It is an ophicleide, the body of 
which is made of the sort of majolica for which Tuscany 
was celebrated about the year 1500. The keys of the 
instrument are made of wood, and the mouthpiece of 
a metal resembling aluminum. 

— A monument to Claude, the painter, is to be 
erected in Bavaria. 

—— Irish emigration to Spain is mentioned in the 
foreign news. 

— There has been an unusual rise lately in the 
waters of the Rhone, which has done some ey 4 
There wae a great i in conseq ofa 
in the waters of that rivor, in 1840. 

— The tragedy of “ Othello’’ was rocently played in 
Hayti. Othello was personated by a biack man, who 
painied his face white—thus to mark the difference in 
complexion between the Venetians an: the Moors. 

—— A daughter has been born to the Princess Louis 
of Licase, Queen Victot.a’s daughter Alice. 

—— Mr. Dion Boucicault has made himself the 
champion of the Davenport Brothers, « (ae pheno- 
meus mongers, in Loudon, and has thereby iucurred the 
wrath of tho London Times. 

— Three banking houses in Rio Janeiro, Bragil | 
have failed, for $45,000,000. 

—— Emigration is briek, from Frauco to the French 





Colony of Now Caledonia, in tho Pacific Ocean. 
~— Adere Mincul awtente will be hf aed fate 


Parliantent immediately ve ils ses civkny iv cauuary 








next, for the purpose of preventing, by wore stringen 
enactments, any repetition of the St. Alban’s raid. 

_— a 619,000 letters were posted in London, in 
1863. In Liverpool, 15,464,000 were posted within the 


Sian Gh ae sae waliiies © ave ironcled, at 
Toulon, which, they claim, an. similar 
craft ever built. Th Will be called Le Temeos . 


d is calling —z- her troops. She might 

—_ aoe fnmvente army y bringing together all her 
yh & quarters of the world. 

In Cai Cuneta b her so) s are to be chiefly concentrated at 


Montreal and 


—— There are 95,000 Jews in France. The 2d of 
October last was the New Year’s Day of the Jewish year 
Strauss, Mi , Henri, Herz, Mendelssohn, 
Schuloff, Halevy, were all Jews, as ib Offenbach, whose 


| sparkling opera, “ ee aux Enfers,’’ indicates much 
musical genius. el, also, was a Jewess. 

dent of a ae asserts 

that th there are now over 36,000 e Federal! 

by large 

— It is that the St. Alban’s raiders acted 

der a from the Secretary of 

War to the following et: “Lieut. B. H. Young :s 

hereby authorised to service, acom- 


organise, for special 
y mot to exceed 20 in number from those whvo 
to the serviee and are at the time beyond the 


—— A cew military decoration has been decreed by 
Prussia. SP See ene Geese of the hassel Dupe, 
which exploit it cornmemorates. 

—— The British Colony of Victoria refuses—very 
ae anf receive 7 more convicts from Great 

tain, and threatens, ety pe 4 hye 
thither is not discontinued, 
tion of a postal subsidy 4 sntanacteulel denn 
ite aang MAN pe ae 


—— A new thre@ act play, called ‘‘ The Witch Finder,”’ 
has n thf 4 a London theatres. Its 
subject 5 ee Its hero is an aged 
witch-finder at yy Ihusetts, who, having 
brought many old women to on @ charge of 
witchcraft, is punished at last having his own 
iter accused and convicted. e tine is towards 
the end of the 17th century. The accessories aro sombr. 
and Puritanical. 


—— The Bank of France has reduced its rate of 
interest to seven per cent. 


— Two —_ were recently murdered, at Great 
. Ireland. Their own 
charged with the commi:- 
sion of the dreadful crime." 


—— The towns of Puebla and Orizaba, in Mexico 
suffered from a violent earthquake, on the $d of Uct. 
— buildings were destroyed, and many persous 


—— Garibaldi’s niece has a ~~ ¥> at the Crystal 
Palace, in London, as a singer, but has not attracted 
much attention, 

—— Natives of Natal, who have renounved heathen- 
ism and been Christians for 12 years, are allowed to vote 
in that country. 


—— The value of property has risen ‘n Florence 
since that city was made the capital of Italy. 


—— A hurricane has devastated Calcutta, submergod 
the greater part of the city, together with 110 ships, 
dro about 12,000 persons, and destroyed property 
to the value of about 200,000,000 francs. It raged over 
120 miles of territory, and was one of the most ‘destruc- 
tive disasters of modern times. The population of 
Calcutta, including that of its suburbs, a few years 


since, was 400,000 persons, chiefly Hindoos ani 
Maho! 

—There are upwards of 30 Major- 
qaniacell SOS iiss-Generals in the United States 


Army who profess the Roman Catholic faith. The mos: 
—_ are Gens. Meade, Rosecrans, Slheri'an. 
eagher, Sickles, Ord and Gilmore. 

—— A contem: indulges in the following saga- 
cious reflections: ‘‘ No man can oefford to give up adver- 

ing unless he gives up business; and jo who wisiics 

to the intelligent, reading, permanent veopie of 
oan. must notify them taroush their favorite nowe- 
paper where their needs can be supplied. The harder 
duller the times the greater the need of stimulus 
through advertising.” 

—— It has been justly said CT who aro con- 
tinually railing against “the glove aristocracy” 
that they only wish they could wear kid ves, too. 
They try to play the dandy oft times, but kid gloves do 
not become their extremities—the hoof will stick out. 

—— It is said that the rose of Florida, the most beau- 
tiful of flowers, emits no fragranco; the bird of Para- 
dise, the most beautiful of birds, gives no song; the 
cypress of Greece, the finest of trees, yiclds no fruit. 

—— One of the uncles usually found only in novel« 
has lately died in Ireland, leaving. two nieves, now in « 
convent school in France, s fortune of one million 
pounds sterling 

— It is often a very just and grievous cause «f 
complaint that menu so complctely exlaust their industr 
in canvassing for offices as to have none lett for the per- 
formance of their duties. 


CEN. SHERMAN’S CRAND MARCH. 
Our Map of the Field of War. 


Tue advance of Gen Sherman neroxss the 
Southern States now absorbs public attention, both at 
the North and the South. The subject is discussed 
elsewhere, in our editorial columns and our sunimary. 
Our Map on page 180, while it takes in the cntiro field 
of operations, prominently illustrates Gen!’ Sherman's 
grand march. His army moved from Atlanta in two 
columns—one towards Augusta, the other towards 
Macon, the two forming a junction at Millen, thence to 
move forward, either to Savannah or Charleston, but 
most probably to Savannah. The distances of these 
places from each other are marked upon our Map, so 
that the reader will be abic, at a glance, to compreheuid 
the grandest military operation of modern tiines. 


PAYING SOLDIERS AT ATLANTA. 


Prior to Gen. Sherman’s departure from 
Atlanta on his grand mareh across the rebel Stiter, 
eight month’s wages were paid to his suldiers, Our 
double page, this week, illustrates the sceue at Alanis, 
when this payment was mace, and may also serve as 1 
general illustration of pay-day in camp. It is truthf:! 
as to details, and animated in spirit, so that it (e's ite 
own story. The soldiers file up and receive their 
money at the paymastcr’s tent, and walk away joyously, 
to prepare their letters and remittances jor their wives 
and children, and pareatsat home. The sven in joyous 
of course, for the soldier who has provided for his ab- 
sent family is necessarily light-hearted, anid may toorel 


| to his duty with contidonce that all is well at home. 


A New York paper ennmerates the svevi 
scented compliments that have been paid by tic peces 
to the President of the United states. ‘These «.. some 
of them: Ape, gorille, ‘ool, filthy story-tollor, despot. 


| iar, thie?, braygart, buffoon, usurper, monster. | reine, 
| ignoramius olu scoundrel, porjucer, robber, ew incor, 
| tyrant, 


fend, butcher, land pura, ac. voutl f 
khucw ,” wall duck Falotafl, “ where « has 1 onl 
naaad eonlid ve bougutl’ duk slo hose Lied iu 
our day. 
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ABMY OF THE POTOMAO—8CENE IN CAMP OF NEGRO REGIMENTS—METHOD OF PUNISHMENT OF NEGRO SOLDIERS FOR VARIOUS OFFENOES.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 


BABBETTE. 
BY MARY KYLE DALLAS. 


L 


‘Twas in the streets of Munich, 
What time the sun went down, 
Engolding every window 
Within the quaint old town, 





That first I saw that sunny face, 
Those eyes of brightest jet, 

And doffed my student’s cap to thee, 
My fair fraulein Babbette. 


1. 


An hundred braids of golden hair 
Lay bound about thine head, 

And on that dimpled cheek, ma belle, 
Were rose and lily wed. 

In all the lands my feet had trod, 
No girl I ever met 

So bonny or so debonnaire 
As thou, my bright Babbette. 


mm. 


[ was pdid, I know, to greet thee so, 
Yet Love will have its way; 

Thou didst not bid me go, although 
Thou didst not bid me stay. 

[ whispered, ‘May we meet again?” 
And “*No!” thy lips replied; 

But thy glances had a thousand tongues, 
Their «* Yes!” that “No” denied. 


lV. 


Oh, I was very young, Babbette, 
And thou wert wondrous fair, 
And youth and love, my little pet, 

Together much may dare; 





So when it came to kissing thee— 
Oh, was it not divine 

The meeting of those scarlet lips, 
So slily caught by mine? 


v. 
Sweet trystings at the eventide, 
Vows breathed ‘neath moonlit skie;, 
Till, to my heart’s wild prayer, I read 
An answer in thine eyes; 
Then lay that little hand in mine, 
And on its finger shone 
The golden signet ring of love, 
And thou wert all mine own. 





VI. 


Remembrest thou the garden bright, 
Where tulips in a row, 

And violets and ladies’ pride, 
And snowy waxdrops grow; 

Thy father smoking in the porch, 
Thy mother at her wheel, 

When I, as at some monarch’s throne, 
A suppliant came to kneel ? 


vil. 
My boyish cheek was pule, I know; 
For never in my life 





ARTHUR RECOVERS CLARA’S HAT. 


Throbbed my heart so as when I claimed 
Forgiveness and—my wife! 
Oh, I had neither house nor lands, 
Nor gold, nor fame, and yet 
| Thy student lover they forgave 
For love of thee, Babbette! 





‘*NO ROSE WITHOUT A THORN.” 


vr. 


()h, bless the streets of Munich old, 
The stones trod by thy feet, 
Ihe summer sunset’s lingering gold, 
The chance that made us meet; 
And God bless her who lulls to sleep 
My babe upon her breast, 
Babbette, the fairest in the land, 
Of all sweet wives the best! 





| TURNING THE TABLES. 


BY LIZZIE CAMPBELL. 








Ir was about five o'clock on the afternoon of 
a bright day in last August that Arthur Maberley, 
with his two cousins, Alice and Kate Cleeves, and a 
friend of theirs, Fanny Compton, stood before the 
door of a pretty little white cottage, ornamented 
with green window blinds, in the small watering- 
place called Norfolk. 

It was not a fashionable place, very few people 
know anything about it, and that was why Alice 
Clooves, a palo, delicate girl, whose parents foared 
sho was going into a cousumption, persuaded her 
cousin, and sister, and their friend Fanny to spend 
the summer weeks there instead of at tho White 
Mountains or Saratoga or Newport. Mr. Arthur 
contemplated the whito cottage for somo moments, 
and then, turning to his companions, remarked : 

“This must be the place, girls. Shall I ring?” 

“Yes, Arthur, do. This is the place ; I recog- 
nise it from the description in the letter.” 

Archur rang the bell, and the door was opened 
by « nest little maid-of-all-work, who, to their 





inquiries for Mrs. Barton, ushered them into a well- 
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furnished and even elegant little parlor, and told 
thera Mrs. Barton would see them in a minute. 
Presently Mrs. Barton, a homelike, comfortable- 
looking lady, appeared, and Kate Cleeves at once 
took on herself the task of spokeswoman. 

“Madam,” she said, in the off-hand, dash- 
ing manner peculiar to her, “we are the perty 
who answered your advertisement for summer- 
boarders.” 

Mrs. Barton’s face beamed with a pleasant 
smile. ° 

‘I’m delighted to see you, young ladies. Very 
happy to see <pu, sir—Maberley, I think, is the 
name ?” 

Arthur bowed. 

“Yes,” said Kate, “‘cousin Arthur’s name is 
Maberley. Our name is Cleeves—thisis my sister,” 
laying her hand on Alice’s shoulder, “and this 
lady is our friend, Miss Compton.” 

Mrs. Barton bowed with ease and grace. 

“You must be tired and hungry,” she 
‘Tt is quite a ride from the city, 1 know. I will 
show you to your rooms, and tea will be ready at 
half-past six.” 

At the tea-table Mrs. Barton presented a young 
girl, seated next to her, as her niece, and the 
whole party having bowed to each other, began to 
partake of the good things before them with a 
relish that was their best compliment to the land- 
lady’s cooking. - : 

Before the meal was concluded Arthur had 
taken occasion to look once or twice at the land- 
lady’s niece, and discovered that she was a re- 
markably pretty young lady, and though her dress 
wvas simple, it was elegance itself, and made in the 
latest style. Her golden hair, brushed back from 
her lovely face, and rippling like waves, was tied 
in a knot behind, and ornamented with blue 
ribbon the same shade as her lawn dress, and at 
her throat and wrists were ruffles of fine lace. 
Arthur knew it was both rich and expensive, for 
he had bought some precisely like it for his sisters 
that very summer. And then the little hands that 
handled so deftly the knife and fork completely 
enchanted him—so soft, so white, so delicate! 
No vulgar country girl this. Who could she be? 

After tea, and « fifteen minutes’ rest in the par- 
lor, the girls proposed « stroll out on the beach, 
and got on their hatesand mantles for the purpose, 
and a very pretty show they made, all with lawn 
dresses, lace mantles, and hair drooping in curls 
or rolled back in bandeaux under their straw hate, 
and Arthur in a complete suit of light summer 
clothes, 

** Don’t you think, girls,” proposed that young 
gentleman, as they were about to start, “ that we 
should invite the landlady’s pretty niece? Per- 
haps she might like to atroll on the beach, too.” 

Miss Compton tossed her head slightly, not that 
she was the least in love with Arthur, but as he 
was the only gentleman about, and her two friends 
were only his cousins, she thought herself entitled 
to his entire attention. Alice Oleeves, who 
“thought all the world of Fanny,” immediately 
spoke up in her behalf : 

“1 dare say the young lady has plenty of walks 
on the beach. She can go whenever she wants to.” 

“Nonsense, Allie!” replied Kate. ‘‘ Whero’s 
the fun of walking all by one’s self? I’m sure 
Arthur is quite right and very thoughtful, too. 
I'll ask Miss Barton myself.” 

‘I’m not sure that her name is Barton, Katie,” 
said her cousin. 

‘‘ Well, never mind, Arthur. I heard her aunt 
call her Clara; so, to be on.the safe side, I’ll ask 
for Miss Clara,” and she whisked out of the room 
returning in a minute with that young lady, who, 
Arthur thought, looked prettier than ever, ina 
‘ittle drooping black straw hat, with a white plume, 
au‘ an embroidered muslin scarf on her shoulders. 

“‘ Well, I declare!” whispered Fanny, slipping 
her arm through Alice’s, “ Miss Clara doesn’t 
sp1re expense in getting up her toilet. That 
plume’s a real ostrich—and the scarf never cost 
lees than thirty dollars.” 

Arthur, Clara and Kate brought up the rear, 
and the whole party were soon on the beach, gaily 
laughing and chatting, and picking up pebbles on 
the beach, to skim off over the water, cutting 
little eddies and circles as they flew. 

Clara and Kate ran races on the beach, while 
Arthur shouted and gave the word to run or 
halt, and Alice and Fanny looked on from a dis- 
tance, one too feeble and the other too proper to 
join in the fun, 

Clara lost her hat in the chaso, and reached the 
stopping-place with her hair all blown loose 
over her shoulders and about her glowing cheeks, 
panting and laughing, and calling on Arthur to 
confirm her statement when she declared she had 
won the race, But Arthur was off in scarch of the 
mia#ing hat, which was finally captured out of the 

~~, eovered with seaweed. Olara declared it 
was no matter, though the plume was drenched 
with seawater, and insisted on wearing it with alj 
the schweed tangled in it; and ‘looked like a 
yren as she was,” Arthur said’, when she placed 
it above her dishevelled rippling hair, that reached 
half way to hor fect. 

** But we can’t stay any longer,” slic said, look- 
ing at Arthur, “you must go home and take oft 


cl these wet things, since you would insist on 
wotting ny hat. i’m sure it wasn't worth sack a 
drippins.” 

Arthur drew her littic hand within bis arm, ond 
made «a complimentary speech clout “ aiventur- 
we for such merchandise, were it as for as 
tuct shore washed with the furthest sca ;” and 
Clers binushed a most cnchanting rese-color ; aud 
then they all tarned homeward, laughing and 
talking in the gayest manner, Ail even: 2‘anny 
iocame fascinated with the hudadys pretty 

iwee ; aml Altice, of course, followed suit. 

scck passed ; and the little party [rein the 
cily thought they had never kuown whut rea! 


comfort end happiness was till they had found 
.ucm in Mrs. Barton’s cottage. 

iKuto, whose friends feared she was disposed to 
bo a little fast, declared it was perfectly “jolly” 


and she never had such a glorious time. And then 
the breakfaste—home-made bread and honey, 
with cups of foaming milk; omelettes made of 
fresh laid eggs! How glorious! Alice declared it 
was delicious, and showed her tion by a 
pair ofgrosy cheeks, and better health and spirits 
than she had known for years ; and Fanny, though 
she said nothing about it, was never behindhand 
when meals were on the table, and did ample 
justice to the viands. As for Arthur and Clara— 
it was very evident what they were coming to; 
and Fanny felt it her duty to warn her two friends 
of the snare their cousin was falling into. 

** And what if he is in love with her,” retorted 
Kate, “he eouldn’t be in love with a sweeter girl ; 
and she’s just as pretty as a dream.” 

“ Pretty enough,” assented Fanny, “‘ but don’t 
you see she is as artful as anything can be? I 
don’t believe she cares a pin for him—it’s only his 
money and position she covets.” 

“Stuff and nonsense. Let me tell you, Fan, 
there’s nothing mean or mercenary about that 
girl; and I ask nothing better than to have her 
for a cousin. I love her dearly.” 

** Oh, well, my dear, of course it is more your 
affair than mine, But I wonder what Ellen Tracy 
would say to it.” 

“‘Bother Ellen Tracy! Let her look out for 
herself—Arthur isn’t engaged to her; and she 
has no claims in the world on him. If she isn’t so 
handsome or fascinating as Clara, no one’s to 
blame for it, and I guess she’s not the one to 
break her heart about him,” and Kate hummed a 
gay air and ran up to her room. 

A minute after enter Alice with an open letter 
in her hand. 

** What’s the news, Allie 7” 

“Oh, Fanny, you there! Who do you think is 
coming to stay two weeks? You'd never guess— 
Arthur’s sisters, Ellen Tracy and Will.” 

‘4What—Will Tracy !”’ and ‘Fanny’s face flushed 
with very brilliant color. 

“Yes, you needn’t blush so. I'm sure you 
knew he wouldn’t leave you here all summer by 
yourself.” 

** When are they coming ?” 

‘Next week—this is Friday; they'll be here 
Monday evening.” 

“‘ How splendid! I'll tell, you, Allie—let’s keep 
it a secret. If Kate knows she'll tell Arthur, and 
if he knows he'll have time to model his conduct 
towards Clara ; but if Ellen Tracy takes him by 
surprise he will be compelled to show which of 
them he cares most for.” 

‘Well, it would be capital, wouldn’t it; and, 
perhaps, would bring him to terms with Clara ; 
she’s a nice little creature, and he has no right to 
trifle with her.” ° 

Monday evening came; and with it three 
very fashionable ladies in the persons of the 
two Misses Maberley and Miss Tracy: and a 
good-hearted, handsome, dashing young fellow, 
by name Will Tracy. 7 

Anna and Belle Maberley turned up their aris- 
tocratic noses at Clara as soon as they discovered 
how things were going; and as for Miss Tracy, 
between jealousy of the fair-haired beauty and 
contempt for Arthur making such a fool of him- 
se}f, she was most unpleasantly situated. 

There are two kinds of young men in this special 
particular of remaining in love ;;one who can be 
bullied and laughed and sneered out of an at- 
tachment to a girl whom his friends don’t approve 
of; and another who is made only more devoted 
and determined by such treatment. Fortunately 
for himself, Arthur belonged to the latter. So, 
when his sisters and Mies Tracy turned a cold 
shoulder on the lady of his love, he at once made 
up his mind to propose and carry her off in spite 
of them all. 

A riding party was proposed by somebody, and 
every one at once agreed to it. Of course Arthur 
invited Clara ; and she promised to accompany 
him—either not having observed the manner of 
his sisters, or deeming it of no consequence, 
Miss Tracy was furious; her friends—Anna and 
Belle—sympathised; Kute applauded and admired 
Arthur’s spirit ; Alice quietly approved and Fanny 
looked on, amused at the brunette’s rage, and 
wondered if it annoyed Will at all. 

As Will seemed to find only time enough to 
wait on and admire his fair fiancé, she soon be- 
came convinced that he wasn’t troubling himself 
the least on the subject ; and the cavalcade set 
out, led off by Arthur and Clara. Neither the 
Maberley girls, nor their friend, were accomplished 
horsewomen, and finally became ashamed of their 
awkwardness when contrasted with Clara’s per- 
fect grace and absolute control of her animal, 
and declared they would return to the house 
again. 

There was nothing for it but compliance, and 
as each had a brother there, the whole party were 
obliged to turn their horses’ heads homewards, 
since Anna and Belle and Miss Tracy couldn't 
possibly be lifted from their saddles by any one 
except their own brothers. 

Kate made no attempt to conceal her indig- 
nation, and expressed her opinion of “some 
people’s selfishness,” in very plain terms; while 





Clara, comprehending the movement, smiled 
quictly im answer to Arthur's apologics. 

About a mile from the house the horse ridden 
by Miss Tracy suddenly became unmanageable ; 
; and before cither of the gentlemen perceived it 

Clara was besido her. Between fright and vex- 

ation, Mies Tracy had contrived to lose her bridle 

and get her skirts entangled in the stirrup; and 
| Clara, iropping her bridle on her horse’s neck, 

gave all he? attention to restraining the other 
restive animal. 


| She hact just succeeded in putting the bridle in 
| Mins fr y's hands, and disengaging her akirt, 
when the geiticmen come up, Arthur nttered an 
exeloaal on of euiretion ab eight of Clara’s cool- 
ness, On bearm:, whic Tliss Tracey gave he: an 


impaiicn: push, 2nd whether eccide.:taily or other- 
wise, flashed her whip across hur horse’s oyes. 
He gave oue bonnd, reared backward, and before 





| Clara could gain the bridle, or make an effort to 
steady herself in the seat, she was thrown to the 
distance of several feet, and fell striking her head 
against a stone on the roadside. 

There was a simultaneous shriek of dismay ; 
and the passionate, jealous beauty turned pale as 
ashes at sight of her own act. 


and with her head raised on his arm was pouring 
into her ear every tender word that love and fear 
could supply him with. Clara recovered soon ; 
she was strong and healthy, and the blow had only 
stunned her for a minute, while the passionate 
words she heard from Arthur brought something 
like her usual color back to her cheeks. She de- 
clared herself well enough to walk home, as her 
horse had galloped ahead—ai least she would be, 
soon. She was a little giddy, then, and her head 
drooped on Arthur’s shoulder, the pallor returned 
to her face ; and he thought she had fainted again, 

Like an infant he raised her in his arms, placed 
her easily on the saddle before him, and holding 
her head on his breast slowly walked the horse 
homeward. ° 

Kate said she would ride on ahead, because she 
was sure Mrs. Barton would be frightened to 
death ; and Miss Tracy would have been glad to 
follow her example, had she dared to urge her 
horse into a gallop. As it was she had ample time 
to reflect that she had gained nothing by her 
ebullition of temper. 

Mrs. Barton was, indeed, frightened ; but there 
was little occasion, for Clara, after lying on the 
lounge in the parlor, propped up among pillows 
for two or three hours, made her appearance at 
the tea-table looking more than usually well. To 
be sure, Arthur had sat beside her, holding her 
hand in his, all these hours, and it must have been 
a very blind mole who couldn’t see that they per- 
fectly understood each other. 

That same week Arthur announced his intention 
to be married, and invited all present to attend 
the wedding. Kate screamed with delight, and 
stipulated for the office of chief bridesmaid. The 
Misses Maberley and Miss Tracy gave notive that 
they would return to town that same evening, and 
desired Will to be in readiness. That heartless 

* Delighted to wait upon you, girls, I’m sure; 
but you see I’m engaged to be groomsman, and I 
couldn’t think of disappointing Arthur.” 

‘** Then we shall return to town alone.” 

“If you are determined to deprive us of the 
light of your countenances, that, I fear, is just 
what you must do. Bon voyage!” 

The indignant trio left the room in disgust. 
Fanny, pleased with anything that pleased Will, 
accepted the invitation at once ; and Alice kissed 
Clara and called her ‘‘ cousin.” 

Everybody who writes a story declares that sel- 
dom a fairer bride has been seen than his or her 
heroine in wedding attire. So we will leave that 
out, content to know that Clara, who looked so 
charming in any dress, must have been superla- 
tively lovely in white satin, lace and orange flow- 
ers. And so beautiful was she, that even her 
amiable sisters-in-law and Miss Tracy—who had 
finally condescended to remain—declared that 
Arthur never need be ashamed of his bride’s ap- 
pearance—“ but then a simple little country-girl, 
without a penny to bless herself—well, I wonder 
what papa will say!” 

When Clara came to sign her name after the 
ceremony, she looked at Arthur with a mischie- 
vous amile, and then wrote for a moment on the 
paper. 

** Well, Clara, it’s a joke I declare, but I don’t 
even know what your name was; let me see,” and 
he looked over her shoulder—‘‘ Vernon !” 

He started back as though he had been shot, 
**Vernon!” he repeated, “‘and Clara Vernon it 
is—no it cannot be——-” 

“Hush!” said Clara, putting two little fingers 
on his lips, “it is, but don’t say g werd.” 

The next movement of our party was to return 
to New York, where Arthur made the most splen- 
did preparations for a large party to introduce his 
bride to New York society. 

It was now late in ber, and great num- 
bers of the fashionables had returned to the city. 
Among the guests were Migs Tracy, Kate and 
Alice Cleeves, Will Tracy and Fanny Compton. 
Arthur’s two sisters looked upon the movements of 
the young bride with interest, and could not help 
admitting that she bore herself bravely ; but still 
they had a malicious satisfaction in knowing that 
there would soon be a precious commotion, when 
Maberley pére learned that his son and heir had 
married # penniless orphan. 

At last the looked-for moment came. 

Enter the eldcr Maberley, to him advances 
Maberley junior, with the loveliest woman in the 
room le: on his arm. ° 

“Father,” he says, “ this is my wife.” 

Mr. | looks upon his new daughter. 

“Eh—what! Clara, my dear, I’m delighted to 
see you; and so you are my new little daughter? 
I would have chosen you from all the world,” and 
ee See eee mj. in ~ Angee which 

e returns heartily, an pearing »im warmly, says: 
P oer Mr. Mabericy, how giad I am to call 7 

‘athor!” 

Then you may lay a very large wager there was 
mach wonder ainong that brilliant assembly, and 
sundry guosses, aud innumerable suggestions. 
At last some one explains. ‘* Of course ho reccives 
her well—precious lucky to get her for a daughter. 
Ponniless indecd! Well, that’srich! She's Clara 
Vernon, his ward, just home from a French cou- 
vent, and worth haifa million! he’s been spend- 
ing the summer with a half-sister of her fatinr's, 
a widow lady by the name of Barton, and that's 
how nobod 

Anna 
even of the poor shelter of hiding their heads in 
the sand ; but failing that, they were conten w 
be covered with couinsion, to beg Clara’s pardon, 
and acknowledze the tables had been fairly turned 
on them. 

Ciara only smiled at their discomfiture, and im- 
mediately foryeve them. “It was a mistake,” she 
said; “bat I dure coy we sholl be good friends. 
Our acquaintance began with tronble ; but ‘there 
is no rose without ite thorn.’” 


as seen her before.” 





Arthur was kneeling beside the insensible girl, 


Bello Maborley would have been lid | 


, THE OLD SONG. 
BY GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 


Sine again the song you sung 
When we were together young— 
When there were but you and I 
Underneath the summer eky. 


Sing the song, and o’er and o’er, 
Though I know that never more 
Will it seem the song you sung 
When we were together young. 








MEDUSA. 


CHAPTER I, 


Herne Court, February 13th, 1863. 

Dear Epwarp—I am not ing up. Your bi 
of fare does not tempt os, 3 Getteens to os 
‘Bel Demonio ;” Isawthe “ Duke’s Motto,” which 
was very much better. I don’t care in the least 
about scenery and dresses, but I adore being har- 
sowed. “Ruy Blas,” if you like! I have seen it 
four times, and am good for a fifth; or if they 
would only give that naughty little French play, 
which, in dear consistent old England, it is proper 
to sing but not to say, and in which I belicye 
Fechter is absolute perfection, I would scatter 
decorum to the four winds, set William at utter 
defiance, and rush madly off with you to the stalls 
inno time! Only fancy! He—William—went to 
see it in Paris, and left me at home (though I was 
dying to go), and then he came back, and told me 
it was a very dull thing, and that I shouldn’t like 
it ; after which he went twice again himself. What 
& profligate old William! No; I shall wait till I 
see a good Monday Popular advertised, and then 
send you my commands as to places and so forth. 
London is so dirty and dismal at this season ; no 
air, na light, no flowers. My conservatory here is 
already one mass of bloom, camellias, rhododen- 
drons, orange-trees, azaleas, and a perfect regi- 
ment of dear little hyacinths and narcissus, mak- 
ing the whole house smell of the spring—it is too 
pleasant to leave. Besides, the country, evewmt 
this season, is full of beauty, and gives one an if 
Pression of complete and pure delight twenty 
times a day. One’s human resources in London 
don’t give one that quite so often ; even you don’t, 
my dear boy, fond asI amof you. And you, when 
are you coming to Herne Court again? I have 
been carefully looking up all the marriageable 
girls in the neighborhood for your especial benctit, 
and among them there are really two or three who 
I think would make your affair, as the French say. 
First, there is Miss Laura Baker, a most cheerful 
active girl, with an even flow of great animal 
spirits (invaluable for you who have none); not 
very brilliant, perhaps, but so easily amused. 
Always laughing. About twenty-four, not very 
tall, dark hair and eyes, and a great deal of figure, 
nose perhaps a thought broad, and just a leetle 
bit suddenly turned up at the end; the mouth 
rather large—but a thoroughly good girl. Do 
you like the description? Then a charming con- 
trast. Little Amy Robarts, twenty-two, and flaxen 
hair; not quite so much conversation as Laura, 
but understands the old women, and is capital 
down at the sehool. Her only real drawback is a 
rather tiresome little trick she has of repeating 
one’s own words over again to one ; if you remark 
that it is a fine day, she answers, “ Yes, it is a 
fine day ;” and if you add, “Charming for driv- 
ing,” she immediately replies, ‘“‘ Quite charming 
for driving.” But I feel sure that this proceeds 
in a great measure from shyness, and if you would 
only come down and teach her to get fond of you, 
you could cure her of it, I have not the least 
doubt.. The thing that perhaps tells most against 
her in society is, that she has one leg a leetle 
shorter than the other; it was an accident, poor 
thing, which, you know, isn’t like having been 
born so, and one does not see it when she sits. 
I really don’t think I should mind it so very much, 
would you? Oh! how I should like to see you 
once really thoroughly in love—utterly and miser- 
ably in love. It would be so pleasant, and so much 
better for you than going about for ever as you 
do, singeing yourself and every one else in a con- 
scienceless sort of way to no earthly purpose. 
Think of it for my sake, now do; and come down 
like a dear good boy, and look seriously at Amy 

and Laura. 
Yours affectionately, 
Harty BRANvDE. 


61 Pall Mall, 15th February. 


Dearest Harty—I am nailed in town by busi- 
ness, I am sorry to say, for the next week or two, 
and therefore quite unable to run down at present 
to Herne Court. How like your dear, funny, in- 
sensible (shall I say nonsensical)? self, your letter 
is! and how well ono sces by it that you have al- 
ways sailed in smooth waters. If you had noi, 
you would not desire that your friends should be 
ina permanent stato of conflagration, instead of 
merely taking a pleasent little occasional scorcl). 
Aftor all, you and I are vory much alike (bat for 
the priceless gift of enjoying which you inherit 
from my poor aunt, and of which, as you truly re- 
mark, [ have little or none). We both lead placid 
contented lives cnough, and both rejoice iu the 
possession of undisturbed hearts. Why, then, do 
you always quarrel wilh me for a condition of ox- 
istenee which you so completely share? Or, can 
I be mistaken--end do you sharo it loss than | 
imagine? Do tell me, were you cver in love, 
| Harty? But * utterly and miserably in love,” as 
you say? Don't be angry with me if I don’t give 
dear old Willian credit for having stirred the 
deptha to that amount ; and don’t be angrier still, 
if 1 ask if any one else ever did? No, it isn’t puos- 
sible ; you aever would go hurting aficr reat 
emotions, with thai good unclunded child’s face 
| of yours as you do, if you knew what tho words 
'meant. in the meaut.me, I am afraid neither 
Laur. nor Amy will do ; neither of them seems to 





























i- 
>, 
nt 


er 
l- 
rb, 
be 
of 


or 
rit 
ree 
sil 
he 
do 


An 
nl 
ve, 
as 
ive 
the 
il, 
«08- 
eat 


rds 
her 
a to 


Dec. 10, 1864.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


185 





~~ 





be the little darling I require. I think I fancy 
rather less figure—rnd I do mind the leg. 
Yours affectionately, 
E. 8. 


Herne Court, 16th February. 


Your questions have not made me angry ; they 
have only sent me into fits of laughter. You are 
perfectly right, dear Edward. I have not the re- 
motest comprehension of the passions I read and 
hear of, and I own to an almost morbid degree of 
curiosity with regard to states of feelings of which 
I have not the smallest conception in my own ex- 
perience. 

You know what a secluded life we always led in 
the country. An unbroken sunshiny stillness of 
home affections and duties during all our happy 
childhood. We lost poor papa when we were too 
young to understand the terrible meaning of 
death ; and since that, the only shadow that ever 
came to darken the clear days was Minnie’s mar- 


“yiage. We had been dear companions in all our 


occupations and pleasures; we had never been 
away from one another in our lives before, and 
the separation fell very heavily upon my heart. 
Shortly after Minnie and George had gone abroad, 
when the ead blank of her absence was making 
itself doubly felt, now that the excitement of the 
wedding was over, just when I was at my very 
worst, in short, Mr. Brande came down into the 
neighborhood to look at an estate which he had 
some thoughts of purchasing. He had been an 
old friend of papa’s, and mama asked him to 
come and stay with us while he made his inquiries 
about Beech Hill; the place did not please him, 
but there were others, more or less near, to be 
seen in the neighborhood, and so he stayed on 
and on, and at the end of two months he had 
found both a home and a wife to suit him; he 
bought Herne Court, and asked me to be the mis- 
tress of it. Mama was overjoyed at the prospect 
of giving me into such safe keeping, and having 
me settled tolerably near her ; and William was so 
dear and good, so excellently kind to me when I 
was fretting about losing Minnie, and so perfect 
for mama, that I was very sure I should never 
meet any one I could esteem and love as thorou: hly 
again, and so we were married. There are as 
many as twenty-two years between us, but though 
he seomed to me quite an old grandfather when I 
married him, I believe I have got to think him 
younger by living with him. I know no young 
man, unselfish, tender and guileless as he is. And 
although he did not ‘stir my depths” very vio- 
lently—-if I have any to stir, which I think doubt- 
ful—he has filled my heart entirely for the twenty 
years that we have been married, during which 
time he has honored me like a loyal subject, served 
me like a devoted friend, and petted and spoiled 
me as I thought it was only in one’s mother to 
do. : 

And now for the second question, which I dare 
say’ you thought was sufficiently answered by 
what I have just.said; and so it is—and yet it 
isn’t quite, either--that is, I have just a wee cor- 
ner of conscience about it that makes me speak, 
at the risk of your giving much more important 
proportions to my small confidence than it ever 
deserved. 

About five years after we were married we 
passed a season in town, and became acquainted 
with a person whom William took an extra- 
ordinary fancy to. He shot like William Tell, 
he hunted like Nimrod, he drew like an artist, 
and the worst of it was that he sung like an 
angel, and that dear good William, who doesn’t 
know God Save the Queen from Yankee Doodle, 
and had never cared about my singing in the 
least, must needs bethink him suddenly how 
good it would be for me to keep up my music, 
and was quite delighted to see my liftle talents 
appreciated by capable people, and so was I, I 
confess it to my shame, He continually asked 
this man to come down and stay with us, and 
he didn’t sce that by degrees he was beginning 
to pay me more attention than he ought, and 
that I might end with getting more dependent 
upon his companionship in those pursuits in 
which William did not sympathise with me, than 
was desirable. Well, this state of things went 
on, and we sketched together, and we sang 
together, and we read German together, till at 
last my life became agitated with an atmosphere 
to which it had been an utter stranger until then. 
I don’t mean to say that I cared for the man in 
the least; but he troubled me—don’t give tho 
word more than its exactest meaning—he just 
troubled me. He nover had said anything to 
startle me, or that I could actually lay hold of 
to take offence at; but I was made to feel that 
I was adored all day long; respectfully, but still 
adored, and though if was certainly sometimes 
a little distressing, I found it @ little pleasant 
too, At last things came to a crisis; one of 
his long summer visits had just drawn to a close, 
and he bade us good-bye, more than usually out 
of spirits at leaving us. He was to go abroad 
early in the autumn, and not to return before 
the following spring. I watched the carriage as 
‘t drove away over the bridge, and then I went 
'*o the drawing-room, got my work-basket, and 
“Stslished myself on the lawn, with a scnse of 
pea relief at being freo of him. His manner 
Curing “ig last visit had got insensibly to bo 
more OM + than it used to be; not content 
with the mat. hours which we naturally passed 
in each other’. .ompany, he would make occa- 

— pol ane name with me, which used to 
und then furget some? OU fishing with William, 
come back again to the’ “R48! ON of facklc, 8S 
to mect him at some parti* to fetch it, or agree 
‘gt spot, sec him well 
started, and then pretend #* SP° . ; 
home with me ; and what © e to stay at 
all the rest was, that once or tw, me more then 
indirect covert way, he hinted that /" & aert of 
of parecption proceeded trow his not liam aw aut 
per appreciation of me, an” from the inde * Pre- 


and anathy of age. He uld not sec that ER 
patn} on 





the guilelessness of the creature, who thought 
no evil, because he was incapable of it himself. 
To all of this I could oppose nothing, because he 
managed so cleverly that I could not come to an 
explanation with him without seeming to assume 
that he had feelings for me to which he had taken 
care to give no open expression. It was a state 
of things that had worried me, and made his visit 
odious to me, and I felt thoroughly glad that he 
was gone. I put my hand into my basket, drew 
out my work, when lo! between the folds of it, I 
fouud a letter lying, neither more nor less than 
the most passionate of farewells from our departed 
guest. I did not know what to do; I did not like 
to conceal it from William, and still I could not 
bear to tell him of it; it made me entirely en- 
tirely unhappy and ill at -. However, the man 
was going abroad almost ediately, we should 
not meet again for ages, and I made up my mind 
not to mention it. Of course I did not dream of 
answering him, and as he now took to writing in- 
variably to William instead of to me, as he had 
used occasionally to do, I thought my silence had 
been understood, and that his addressing me no 
more was & sign of grace. 

We were e a large shooting party on 
the Ist of September ; and on the 28th of August 
William was obliged to run up to London fora 
few hours upon business. When he came back, I 
teased him as usual for news, and asked him if he 
had seen any of our friends in town. I was per- 
fectly aghast when he told me that the very first 
person he had met in St. James’s street was the 
hero of my story, whom I had already fancied well 
upon his travels ; and still more so when William 
added : 

“He seems altogether undecided about going 
abroad, so I told him he had better come down 
here for the Ist.” 

-I didn’t close my eyes all night, and got up the 
next morning jn twenty different minds as to what 
it would be best for me todo. I could not bear to 
have him here again with that idiotic love-letter 
fresh in both our memories, and yet I hated to 
tell William what, in the singleness of his heart, 
it was so far from him to suspect, and so I went 
thinking and thinking the matter over, whiie I 
made my rounds in the rooms prepared for our 
guests, to see that all was comfortable, and to 
leave in their portfolios and envelope-cases the 
necessary materials for writing. At last I came 
to the little room which he had always occupied, 
and the moment I got into it I felt so suddenly 
suffocated by the idea of seeing him again with 
that odious common secret between us, that I 
made up my mind that as soon as I had deposited 
my little store of paper in his portfolio, I would 
run and find William at once, and not have any- 
thing hidden from him a single moment longer. 
I hastily seized the blotting-book, it accidentally 
fell from my hand, and out of it dropped upon the 
floor an open sheet of notepaper, wnich evidently 
had been forgotten in it. It was addressed toa 
French lady, whose name was Irma, and began 
with, ‘“‘ Chére vie de ma vie”—and this, mind you, 
was only letter A of the; erformancg, it went quite 
as far as Z, and further, too, before it had done! 
It wasin his handwriting, signed with his Christian 
name (only), and announced his arrival in town 
for the very next day, so that he must have written 
it much about the same time that he was inditing 
that exquisite effusion, the remembrance of which 
had given me such a very uncomfortable night’s 
rest, My Gordian-knot was cut! I had a hearty 
laugh all to myself, and then I enclosed him his 
two notes, merely writing, ‘‘ With Mrs. Brande’s 
best compliments” in the envelope, and on the 
3ist, just as I was going in to breakfast, I met 
dear old William with a letter in his hand, looking 
the very picture of disappointment—his friend had 
finally made up his mind, and had started for 
Paris the night before ! 

This, dear Edward, has been the only approach 

a romance in the whole of my life, and the only 
concealment I ever had from my husband. I 
don’t think I am made for great sensations; it 
may be a proof of inferior organization—I some- 
times think it is—meanwhile, in all humility, I 
thank God for it, fur it is, perhaps, in virtue of 
this very defect that I am quite the happiest 
woman of my acquaintance. 

Your affectionate cousin, 
Harty BRranve. 





CHAPTER I. 

Mrs, WiLL1AM BRANDE was a real lover of music ; 
and she liked best the very best, which is a rare 
quality in those who pretend the most to be de- 
voted to art. She lived almost entirely in tho 
country, but contrived every now and then to take 
a run to London when some particularly tompting 
advertisement lared her up to Exeter or St. James’s 
Hall. Her husband did not care tolose a day’s hunt- 
ing by accompanying her on these innocent little 
gaicties of hers, but she was never at a loss for a 
playfellow. She was sweet-tempered, natural, plea- 
sant and kindly,and at seven or eight-and-thirty had 
preserved the eyes and forehead of a gir] of sixtcen. 
Childless women do sometimes kcep to the end 
that pretty, almost infantile candor, of the eyes; 
and it was poor Harty’s only sorrow that at Herne 
Court no little feet were to be heard pattering 
overhead, and no little voices filled the house with 
that sweet tumult so unlike and so much better 
than any other music in the whole world. She 
had a host of men friends of all ages, all more or 
less devoted to her, and she had but to hold up 
her little finger to insure a willing companion at 
any time. Her chief ally, however, upon most of 
these occasions was a cousin of hers, Edward 
Saville by name. He had lost. both his parents, and 
was master of a very good fortune, but he lived 
more like a poor man than a rich one, had no ex- 
pensive tastes, and not a particle of ostentation. 
He was now twenty-niue years of age, and his 
cousin and fast friend, Harty Brande, theoslt it 


high time that le shonld have done with wor-ter- | eury ey shy 


ing and idling, and that he should mairy and 


and keep honse, and settle down, like other folke, | mect. 





Two days after dispatching her letter, to 61 Pall 
Mall, she saw an irresistibl2 musical announce- 
ment im the newspaper, and Edward Saville re- 
ceived the following: 


Dear Edward—Such an advertisement in to- 
day’s Times! Joachim, Hallé and Piatti all to- 
gether! Take places for Monday week; I am 
coming ; and if you like eating horrible food, I 
can undertake to promise it you at my lodgings. 
But no, don’t do that, dear—the dinners there are 
too nasty for anything, and though you wouldn't 
mind it, I should for you. So just leave the tickets 
for me, and we will give each other rendezvous at 
eight o’clock, at the St. James's Hall. 

I have made the acquaintance of a new young 
lady ; the family has only lately come into the 
neighborhood ; we called when first they arrived, 
and, yesterday, mother and daughter returned 
our visit. I spare you the description of the 
mother ; the daughter is tall, and fair, and large, 
and very yearning, and her name is ina Thomp- 
son ; she’s four-an_-thirty (I’m afraid you’d think 
that rather old?), but though she is altogether 
too rip6 for a “little darling,” you might, perhaps, 
make a sort of gigantic pet of her. I believe I 
would like to see you married to your great- 
grandmother rather than not married at all. You 
have lived in Germany till you have become no- 
thing but adreamer. It hasbeen the ruin of you. 

Your affectionate cousin, 
Harty BRanvE. 

P. 8.—I have had a lovely bullfinch given to 
me, and have hung him up between my linnet 
and lark. The bully is young and timid, and only 
every now and then hazards a few mellow little 
chuckles down in the very bottom of his throat, 
and this he only ventures upon in an occasional 
pause, when the linnet and lark have been an- 
swering each otber by the hour together ; but the 
linnet, who responds to overy chirrup of the lark, 
the instant poor bully attempts to open his mouth, 
lapses into rigid silence, sticks his stupid little 
gray head down into his stupid little grayshoulders, 
nnd makes himself an odious object of disgust 
and discontent. So vulgar of him! And so like 
the world, isn’t it? I have seen two fine folks 
ignore a helpless nobody in conversation just in 
the same way, letting all his observations drop, 
exactly as if they had not been, and carefully ad- 
dressing each other only, to his entire exclusion. 
I’m glad I don’t live in a great town! Be sure 
you take the seats in time, so as to get good ones 
near the orchestra. 


Mr. Saville secured the places as he was bid, 
and on the following Monday deposited Mrs. 
Brande’s ticket, according to her order, at a small 
private hotel in St. James’s place, where she was 
in the habit of putting up upon these expeditions. 
He was surprised to’ find at the house that they 
had had no warning of her advent, and were not 
expecting her ; he desired them, however, to keep 
everything prepared for her arrival, and at a few 
minutes before eight o’clock He went to St. James’s 
Hall, in the full anticipation of finding her already 
there, or, at all events, ofsecing her appear shortly 


after himself. The places were the last side-scats | 


at the end of the room, close to the orchestra. 
Mrs. Brande was not yet come, and her chair was 
vacant. He took possession of the one next to it 
and looked abouthim. It was a very full attend- 
ance, and even the platform upon which the 
artists were to perform was crowded to suffoca- 
tion by a less elegant though not less enthusiastic 
portion of the auditory. The concert had not 
begun, and he looked up and down the long lines 
of faces in search of something pretty with which 
to beguile the time until either the musicians or 
Harty Brande should appear. Whole families 
thiere were of short people, with knobby heads 
and little curls, who followed the performance 
attentively in large music-books, whieh they had 
brought with them ; waning virgins with Roman 
noses and large loose-looking teeth, wearing upon 
their heads edifices fatally fanciful, composed of 
aged flowers, tumbled ribbons, limp strips of black 
velvet and rows of white beads, that hung on, or 
rather dangled off, the few straggling dark hairs 
still clinging feebly to the sides of divisions up 
which you fancied you might have driven a coach 
and four. Here and there you caught a glimpse 
of a fresh little girl, with blooming cheeks and a 
turn-up nose, whose healthy, honest, little face 
looked almost like that of an angel by contrast 
with the dingy multitude by which it was sur- 
rounded. ° 








A noise of steps on the wooden staircase that | 


leads to the platform, a burst of applause from 


the public, and Joachim and three other gentle- | 


men in black were sitting ready to begin the 
concert. Mr. Saville, who was looking at thom 
through his glass, felt a rustic by his sido, and 
became aware that three or four places on the 
front bench, which, up to the present moment, 
had been empty, were suddenly filled. He looked 
round presently at the new arrivals; they were 
much the same as the old ones, with the exception 


of the woman who occupied the seat nearest to | 


his own, and who seemed as if she must be there 





| 


by some strange mistake, so entirely dropped out | 


of another world did she appear. When he first 
perceived her she was leaning back in a position of 
listless repose against the rail of the bench, with 
her face turred away from him. All that was 
offered to him for speculation was a tall, slight 
figure, fithout any crinoline, clad in a dress of 
violet velvet, made high to the throat : and a deli- 
eatc throal that scemed almost toosmallandslender 


to support the weight of the great masses of fair 
hair which were looacly wound reund a stately head 
of moat noble shape, and contined by a magnificent 
diamond comb-—the only ornament she wore ; 
just thrown over her shoulders hung a mantle, elso 
of violet velvet, richly bordered with sables. He 
watelwdl in vain for a ilimpse of her countonanes : 
she was completely absorbed with the leisurely 

was taking of the reon, and was 
evidenily looking for aome one she expected to 





for, upon the platform ; and immediately made a 
quiet, hardly perceptible, little inward gesture 
with her hands, pointing to herself as though she 
would say, ‘“‘ Here I am.” Edward Saville followed 
the directions of this slight movement, and saw it 
smilingly acknowledged from above by a young 
woman dressed in a stuff gown of the commoncst 
description, a ragher shabby tweed shawl, and a 
coarse black sitaw bonnet. She had sliorp 
features and a bright color, and no one would 
have remarked a person of such ordinary ap- 
pearance, but for the odd fact of her holding a 
gray worsted stocking in her hand, at which she 
was indefatigably knitting while the music went 
on, and for the still stranger circumstance of her 
relation (whatever it might be) with the dis- 
tinguished-looking woman in< ‘the front row. 
Edward Saville and she were both at tho extreme 
end of the hall; the woman in the orchestra was 
opposite to them and to their left ; so that the 
violet lady still had her head turned away from 
him. The evening wore on, the concert pro- 
gressed, and Mrs. Brande’s place remained 
vacant. It was very unaccountable—what could 
have detained her? Or had she changed her 
mind, and altogether given up her expedition to 
town? This was not the only disappointment of 
the evening; he had reckoned upon hearing 
Piatti, but there was no sign of him ; and Hallé’s 
accustomed place at the pianoforte was filled by a 
lady, who was playing delightfully one of Beeth- 
oven’s divine sonatas. 

Mr. Saville began to think he must have made 
some extraordinary mistake about the day; he 
had no programme of his own, so partly to clear 
his doubts, and still more in order to compel his 
neighbor to look round, he determined to borrow 
hers. At the close of the slow movement of th« 
sonata, he asked her for it; and, startled by his 
voice, she turned suddenly towards him. What» 
face it was? Deathly white, with lips as colorless 
as her cheeks, and preternaturally large light gray 
eyes that swam in tears ; they were eyes such as 
he had never seen before ; so wistful, and worful, " 
and fall of such a strange pale light. A pathetic 
Magdalene’s face quite bathed in tears; and the 
unexpected apparition of this vision of sorrow, for 
a second, took his breath away. He recovered 
himself, however, and asked her to lend him the 
programme; she gave it to him with a quict 
little bow, and then relapsed into her former half- 
reclining attitude, again looking up at her friend 
who looked down and nodded and smiled at her. 
He glanced over the programme ; Piatti’s name 
was not mentioned, Miss Arabella Goddard was 
the lady at the piano: there was evidently somo 
blunder about the day. He returned the paper 
with thanks ; the lady took it with another slight 
inclination of the head, while a tremulous little 
smile played for a moment round her pale lips. It 
was a handsome face undoubtedly, but that, was 
not the impression that predominated as one 
looked uponit ; there was some painful wani of iim- 
mony in the expression, which made itself telé shore 
everything else. The upper part of the face was 
quite statuesque aud cast in the grand inowld of 
the Niobe ; the mouth flexible, rather larg:, and 
vacillating in expression, was handsome {oo in 
shape ; but its odd convulsive movement secmed 
to change the whole character of the countcnanee 
every moment. She was evidently oxtraordinarily 
affected by music ; for while Joachim was playing 
a solemn adagio of Bach’s, she shuddered from 
head to foot and seemed to shrink together; her 
face, from white that it was, grew to an «awful 
ashy gray, while her eyes, stony and without 
speculation, became like those of a sloep-walker. 
Her appearance at this moment had somcthing 
so singular and terrible about it, that the ladies 
on the other side of her could not help observing 
it; and one of them pulled a large botile of 
smelling-salts out of her pocket, which she 
handled nervously for a few minutes, and then 
put back again, like the thorough Englishwomia: 
that she was, not being able to muster courage (» 
offer it. Edward Saville raised his eyes to th: 
platform ; the woman in the orchestra was lookiv 
intently down upon her friend, and once or twice 
shrugged her shoulders impatiently at the whol 
scene. 

When the first part was over, the palo lady, 
who had scemed under some wicked ban, came to 
herself, got up, and walked towards a screen 
that stood on the right of the platform and close * 
to it; her friend immediately left her seat, suid 
came down to the othor side of the screen, and tho 
two remained at tho opening, whisperiny: (o- 
gether for some little time. Meanwhile, Joachim 
entered the room from the door on the left, and 
Edward Saville, who was acquainted with him, 
crossed over to speak to him. When the second 
part began, and ho returned to his place, both 
the violet lady and her strango companion were 

no. 

He left the concert-room at once, rushed like 
lightning down the stairs, with the vain hope of 
still boing able to overtako hor, and arrived at the 
entrance-door just in time to seo her drive off in a 
hired brougham, attended by a very reepectable- 
lovking clderly man-servant out of livery. Ne 
had seen that she was quite alone in the earricse, 
and he turned back again quickiy for the chonce 
of meeting her companion ; but she was nowhere 
to be found, and he went home in 2 stole of 


unusual excikement. lt was barely ten o'clock 
when he reached his lodging ; he could not read, 
and so he sat down to write to Mes, Brande. Ou 
turning over a heap of papers which lay seatiered 
on his teble, he eame upon the letter in which 
she had toid him to take the plrees + and on look- 
ing: at it again, he diseoverod that, by some piece 
of carclessness, be had «cad Monday next instead 
of Monday week, and se the mystery was solved, 
Jlix note fo her was 2 very short one > he told ber 
ot his stupid blunder, aod merely added: There 


was no Halle, no Viewli: Joachim played. tot I 
did net hear him. Medusa wee treat wien 
cousiderabiy puzzled bis 
with continual voles upon ui 


c mulrye ol, bul never 


At last she foand the face she was seeking | got any answer. 
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BESIDE THE SEA. 
BY WILLIAM WINTER. 
I. 


Tuey walked beside the summer sea 
And watched the slowly dying sun ; 
And “0,” she said, “‘come back to me, 
My love, my own, my only one!” 
But while he kissed her fears away, 
The gentle waters kissed the shore, 
And, sadly whispering, seemed to say, 
‘* He’ll come no more! he’ll come no more!” 


Il. 


Alone beside the autumn sea 

She watched the sombre death of day ; 
And “0,” she said, “‘ remember me 

And love me, darling, far away!” 
A cold wind swept the watery gloom, 

And, darkly whispering on the shore, 
Sighed out the secret of his doom, 

‘¢ He’llcome no more! he’ll come no more!” 


1m. 


In peace beside the winter sea 
A white grave glimmers in the moon, 
And waves are fresh, and clouds are free 
And shrill winds pipe « careless tune, 
One sleeps beneath the dark blue wave, 
And one upon the lonely shore ; 
joined, in love, beyond the grave, 

“Tinea oe no more! they part no more! 


NINA MARSH ; 


OR, 


THE SECRET OF THE MANOR. 


CHAPTER XXX.—CONCLUSION, 


Nova was brought up for trial, but when Mrs. 
Oldum’s deposition was read in court the prose- 
cution at once broke down, and she was honorably 
discharged. The tirst person she saw on leaving 
the Town Hall was Captain Marsh, and by his side, 
h:-r shrewd, earnest face sparkling with joy, stood 
Mrs. Trent. She passed from the arms of one to 
those of the other, and then back again, to be held 
to Cyril’s heart with a lingering, passionate strain. 

They were scated in the neat parlor of the little 
inu Mrs. Trent had formerly chosen for the very rea- 
sou they chose it now—because it was quiet and re- 
tired. Mrs. Trent kept with them for a time and 
then discreetly retired. They had so much to say 
t» each other, these two, and yet they were silent 
along while. Nina’s head had found some rest 
for its weariness on Cyril’s breast, and the joy of 
her double deliverance was beyond words. She 
wus too happy to tell of her happiness ; she felt 
satisfied to feel it. Cyril, too, was busy conning 
over his own bright thoughts, and did not care to 
(disturb her reverie. But presently his hand, in 
«essing her hair, exposed, amongst the ebon 
masses, two lines of snow, sure tokens of the 
work done by sorrow and care. 

** How you must have suffered, my poor child,” 
he said, pressing his lips against the silver threads, 
‘* Do you know that you are getting gray?” 

‘Am I?” she answered, vith her sweet shadow- 


od smile, ‘Oh, Cyril, no one can tell how small 
a gift beauty seems to me now. If.I had only 
been ugly——” 


** Nina, don’t let us look b>-k on the wretched 
past,” said Cyril, quickly; ‘‘] « it be dead to us 
from henceforth. We have al: +ht future to —- 
together.” 

**Not now, Cyril—you cannot want me now 1» 

“I do; but I suppose I must wait many, many 
a long day yet. I must be patient, and the re- 
ward will come at last.” 

‘* Ah, Cyril, what patient, tender love yours has 
been!’ Nina could not help sayin. 

“Tdon’t know that that is preising me much, 
Nina. I loved and hoped because | could not help 
loving and hoping. I did nothing of my own free 
will. The passion I had taken into my heart was 
stronger than myself; and although I once most 
carnestly endeavored to conquer it, I don’t think 
I sveceeded very well. You see I am not « hero, 
after all—only an egotist.” 

‘**Don’t malign yourself, for I cannot bear it, even 
fromyou,” said Nina, Thenshe passio::.tely added : 
‘* Cyril, I will be to you such a true, tonder, sub- 
inissive wife as man never had befcre. What I 
heave lost in honor I will make up inlove. In 
tunes of trial I will forget to suffer, in order to 
comfort you; im hours of happiness I will take 
uty smile from your lips, and all my sunshine 
through your eyes. I will never expruss a wish 
tit you have not first fathered, and I will make 
vou own in your heart that, of all the women in 
the world, Nina was the most fitting for your 
WwW ite,” 

‘Then your task will not be very difficult, for I 

* own that now.” 
‘“* You only think it yet ; some day you shall be 
I have always felt that I cov!d make 


cute sure, 
owt happy, Cyr; 1 undorstand you so well, and 
suit cach other. The very look of you calms 
wut comforts me, and I know I am pleasant in 
vonur sight. flhope Linay live long—live to be very 
oid --sinee I am to live with you,” 
** My darling,” was Cyril's low-breathed reply, 


“there is noting I would not do for you.” 

“You have proved it,” was her triumphant re- 
piv. “Teonld not doubt you now, even if I would. 
(yil, 1 am the proudest woman in the world! 

ty one jewe) is equal to Cornelia’s three ; for I 
lave, or shail have, a true and faithful hisband 


wie loves me and whom [ love ; and will he not be 
more to me Umi three virtuous sons? Don’t 
tink me bold and uuwomanly, Cyril; you know 


Lnat one who has hungered well nigh to death eats 
~voedily at the first meal. T cannot be moderate, 
| canaot lourn to ropross my joy just yet. When 


1 yot accusiomed to this plentiful delicious fare I 





reg be more temperate, but now I must eat my 
fi 00 

But Cyril had no fault to find with her expan- 
siveness. He was as eager to listen as she was to 
talk. He had been starving, too, and this feast 
warmed his heart and quickened his blood. He 
sat devouring her face hungrily with his eyes, 
drinking in the music of her low, impassioned 
voice, and the hours passed as if they had been 
seconds. 

At last Nina roused herself to contemplate the 
actual present, which seemed to cause her some 
doubt and fear. 

**Where must I go?” she said. ‘Cyril, Icannot 
return to Beechwood.” 

‘* We have settled all that, Mrs. Marsh and I. 
Your father’s health is terribly shattered, and we 
think it would be well for him to go abroad for 
time. We, therefore, arranged that you and Mrs. 
Trent should go to Boulogne and await us there. 
We shall all join you in the course of a few days, 
and I propose our hiring a chateau somewhere in 
France, and living quietly together until I can 
claim you as my wife, when I should like, if you 
approve, to leave the Old World behind and make 
our home in the New.” 

“That is just what I should wish,” said Nina, 
gratefully. ‘‘ But, Cyril, are you sure that my 
father will receive me ?” 

** Quite ; only you must be prepared for a great 
change in him, mentally and physically. For- 
tunately, my aunt is able to take his place; for 
the blow that cryshed him seems, somehow, to 
have developed all the latent strength in her na- 
ture. You would be astonished how firmly, and 
yet how gracefully, she fills the place of trust he 
has ceded to her from sheer inability to retain it 
himself. I hardly know my aunt again. She is 
quick in her movements, decisive in her words, 
wise in her judgments, and still most tender in 
heart. She is so careful, too, of her husband’s 
pride, lest he should regret the anthority that has 
passed from him, that she refers to him even 
when she knows the reference to be worse than 
useless. I am only sorry to see that she ages per- 
ceptibly with these new responsibilities. She 
looks pale and worn; but though so much of the 
bloom and beauty she retained so long is gone, I 
like my aunt’s face better than ever now, and 
think it as lovely as the face of a saint.” 

“Poor mama!” said Nina, regretfully. ‘“‘Oh! 
how I have made everybody suffer who belonged 
tome! Can I ever atone for the past ?” 

‘The consequences of your first deception were 
so terrible, that we may believe, Nina, you have 
expiated your sin, And now Mrs. Trent will be 
here in a few minutes. Let me‘tell you something 
about her before she comes. She confided it to 


me, and wished me to tell you and Mr. and Mrs. } 


Marsh. ‘She spoke of it with great pain and diffi- 
culty, and any repetition would be terrible to her. 
It seems thgt she was married to Colonel St. 
George ten years ago, and lived with him ‘nearly 
six months, when—growing tired of her, I sup- 
pose—he confessed that he had another wife. She 
was very young at the time—barely twenty-two. 
It appears that he had first met her at a friend’s 
house, where she was governess ; and being struck 
with her peculiar style of beauty, he paid her 
violent court. She was an orphan, the daughter 
of an officer in the army, and her situation was so 
miserable that she listened eagerly to his pro- 
posals, and married him after they had known 
each other but a few weeks. She says that even 
now it is impossible for her to speak of that ter- 
rible time, when, quite coolly, as if he were telling 
her an excellent joke, he made her acquainted 
with her trne position. She would not believe his 
word—she demanded Mrs. St. George’s address. 
He gave it to her, and she went immediately to 
Yorkshire, and received the confirmation she re- 
quired from the lips of his wife herself. She had 
not money enough to bring her home, neither 
could she take another situation as governess, 
having no references to offer. @he felt her dis- 
grace too keenly, besides, to court inquiry by any 
step of this kind; and aftcr —_ starving for 
three days, she pocketed her pr&le and her gen- 
tility, and applied for a place as servant of all- 
work ina farmhouse. They were good Christian 
people, and they took her in, asking no questions, 
but giving her every chance, if she really were 
fallen, which they suspected, of retrieving her 
character. She lived here two years, and from 
there she went as companion and nurse to an old 
lady, who kept her until she died, and left her a 
legacy of five hundred pounds as a provision for 
her old age. The rest of her history you know, 
excepting that she learned the greatest part of 
your secret during your delirium, and consented 
to see and speak to the man who had betrayed 


-her, for the sake of urging him to do rightly by 


you. She also wrote to him at the time you were 
convicted, to tell him that if he did not come and 
stand by you in your trial, she would proclaim him 
to the world as a bigamist and forger. You know 
the result of her appeal—his sudden flight, which 
ended in a terrible death. My dear Nina, you see 
nov that you wore not the only person at Beech- 
wood who suffered silently and bravely, wounded 
in her honor and her heart. I only pray God that 
both you and Mrs. Trent may find enough joy in 
the future to amply atone for the miseries of the 
ast. a 

. ‘* Amen!” and they turned and saw Mrs. Trent 
herself standing within the threshold of the door, 
as if she had just entered. Nina rushed into her 
arms, und for a minute both were too moved to 
speak. But Mrs. Trent was not naturally de- 
monstrative, and had becn long accustomed to 
discipline and repress her feclings. Presently she 
put ina on one side, kissing her softly between 
the eyes, and said, with something like her usual 
self-porsessed uzanner : 

** Captain Marsh’s prayer, so far as you arc con- 
cerned, will be answered. You will be happy, 
simcr you are to livé always with him. As for mny- 
self, J am an old woman in heart, if ndt in yea 





”R, | her husband's cide. 


these I shall be satisfied. It is for the young to 
hope ; for such as me there is only one possible 
future—a future of usefulness and contentment 
which shall lead me slowly and softly to the 
grave.” 

Cyril’s plans were carried to the letter. The 
whole family removed from wood Manor, 
and joined Nina- and Mrs. Trent at Boulogne. 
Here they remained for a few days, whilst Cyril, 
who took all the fatigue and anxiety on his own 
shoulders, went to look at a chateau a few miles 
from Montpellier, which he had seen advertised in 
some of the papers. Finding this a demrable resi- 
dence, and in good repair, he hired it on the spot, 
and returned to fetch the others. 

They were soon installed in their new abode, 
with the old faces from home aboug them, Mrs. 
Trent taking her proper place as a true and valued 
friend, although she still relieved Mrs. Marsh of 
all household cares. Here Nina learned to smile 
again—not quite the smile of days gone by, for 
such sorrows as she had passed through must 
leave some traces behind—but she was always 
cheerful, often gay; and strengthened by the 
knowledge of Cyril’s enduring love, she feels she 
may strive for that glorious crown which is for. 
those “who do rightly the work that is set before 
them.” 

A few more words to the other characters of our 
tale, and we have done. When Lord < illingham 
found himself so signally baffled in kis double 
vengeance, he was almost beside himself. He 
had collected facts which seemed to promise that, 
with the aid of Mr. Caudlum and the learned 
Dorothy, he should be able to bring the crime of 
forgery home to Colonel St. George. And just 
when he saw his plans near fruition—when the 
woman who had scorned him was confined in a 
prison which it seemed. very probable she would 
only leave for the scaffold—when the man he 
hated with all his wicked heart was about to be 
hurled down from the height of prosperity to the 
lowest depths of adversity—Fate gently inter- 
posed, rescued them out of his hands, and dealt 
with their delinquencies in its own way—meting 
out to one the full measure of wrath he had 
earned, and gathering the other into its bosom 
pardoned and contrite, and pushing her forward 
on her new and better life with a smile. To tell 
you how my lord raved and swore when he found 
his evil ends defeated, would not edify you in any 
way. 

In spite of all her breakages and bruises, Dame 
Oldum partially recovered. She said she wouldn’t 
die, and she didn’t. She had the most wonderful 
vitality left in her crippled frame, and, as she 
says, she can walk with a crutch as fast as some 
people walk with their natural legs. It was cu- 
rious to see the gradual change of feeling that 
marked her progress towards convalescence. At 
first she was heartily sorry for her errors, and 
glad to have made all the expiation in her power ; 
then she began to pine after the thousand pounds 
which she had forfeited by her frankness, and to 
wish she had postponed her confession until the 
money was safe in her hands; finally, the dame, 
finding herself in for a tolerable lease of life yet, 
mourned her precipitancy in unburdening her 
mind with the deepest grief, and gathered into a 
cordial and collective anathema the parson who 
had shrived her, the parish who supported her, 
the peer who had cheated her, and the fortunate 
people who had escaped out of her toils. 

Good and gentle Rose Woodman nursed the 
surly invalid through the worst of her troubles, 
then she and Ben were married, and took posses- 
sion of their little cottage in the village. Ben is 
far too happy to remember his spite against his 
mother, and many a shilling of his earnings drops 
from Rose’s generous hand into the wrinkled palm 
of the wicked qld dame. 

Mr. Barbary, after a little delay in his wooing, 
through a rival who was that ambiguous and 
mysterious ‘‘something in the City” not to be 
defined, or inquired into too closely, took his Mar- 
garet’s redundant charms to his bosom, and was a 
happy man. Amorosa Grimaldenné was not so 
successful in securing her prize. Three separate 
times she got Mr. Mervyn up to the proposing 
poimt, and he suddenly cooled before the deed was 
done. She has now given him up in despair, and 
acknowledges to her intimate friends that, painful 
as it was to her sensitive feelings, she was obliged 
to refuse him, for his peculiarities were too much 
for her. Mrs. St. George is still alive, but it is 
whispered in Balmwick that she is beginning to 
fail, for once she actually forgot to turn up her own 
trump card. 

Gabrielle de Péne satisficd her mother’s am- 
bitious desires, and really did marry a prince. 
Whether she is happy or no we cannot tell, but 
her husband is cited as le meilleur mari de son 


And now, dear readers, one more scene, and we 
have done. A gallant ship is about to sail for the 
New World. The rising tide laves her broad 
breast, the wind flaps her snowy sail. She dips 
her dainty brow seaward, kisses the lips of the 
waves, and glides forward to the sonorous chant 
of the sailors, friends on shore shouting a last 
adieu. Cyril and Nina stand on the deck of the 
noble vessel, looking towards land with eyes as 
mournful astender, There is Mrs. Marsh weeping 
on Mrs. Trent's shoulder; poor tremulous Miss 
Mervyn repeating anxiously “ thet it is all her fanit, 
and she ought to be killed ;” and honest Jack 
Dawes. Madeleine ix in France with her father, 
who could not bear the fatigue and anxiety of such 
a journey. Slowly and calmly the great ship 
recedes from the shore, and Jack’s deep voice, a 
little thickenéd with the tears he stifles now, but 
must indulge by-and-bye, sends after them a last 
prayer: 

“God bless and speed you !” 

** Amen!” murmured Nina, pressing closer to 
* Cyril, shall we ever seo 


and J only ask from the world moderato indul- | them again? 


ygenee and a small measure of peace. 


if I have | 


‘Why not?” he says. “Either they will come 





to us, or we shall return to them. Where are your 
hope and faith, Nina ?”’ 

** At least I have you,” she answers, and her 
tearful eyes turn on him thankfully. 

“Yes ; and when we have struggled for riches, 
my wife, and won them, then we shall gather our 
English family under our happy roof, and make in 
the New World another Beechwood Manor for our 
sons to inherit with the old place at home.” 

THE END. 








HUMAN LIFE. 
L 


I stoop by the towers of Ardenville, 

As the bells rang forth a joyous peal ; 

Loudly and merrily rang they then, 

O’er hill, o’er forest and sylvan glen. 
Each cheek was bright with the blush of morn, 
Each voice sounded gay as the forester’s horn, 
Each heart was glad, for an heiress was born. 


IL. 
Again by those portals proud did I stand, 
As forth there came a gorgeous band ; 
There was the priest in his robes of white, 
There was a maiden lovely'and bright ; 
A gallant knight rode by her side, 
And shouts of joy spread far and wide, 
For the heiress was Rudolph de Courcie’s bride. 


mt. 
I stood by those stately towers again, 
While forth there came a solemn train, 
I saw the same priest, slow and sad was his 


pace, 
I saw the same knight, but he shaded his 
face, ’ 
I saw not that maiden in beauty’s bloom, 
But the bier, and the hearse, and the sable 
plume, 
For the heiress was borne to fer forefathers 
tomb. 


Iv. 
And such is human life at best-- 
A mother’s, a lovet’s, the green earth’s breast ; 
A wreath that’s composed ot three— 
Primrose and myrtle and rosemary. 
A hopeful, a joyful, a sorrowful stave, 
A launch, a voyage, a whelming wave, 
The Cradle, the Bridal Bed and the Grave. 








THE ACROBAT’S REVENGE. 


CHAPTER I. 


Tux sun was setting behind the hills of Mal- 
don, one June evening, in the year 1845, when an 
acrobat, with his wife, was seen plodding along 
the road to the next market-town. 

They were weary andsad. The acrobat himself 
was a man about thirty, of dark complexion, with 
raven black hair curling over his forehead. His 
eyes were black and piercing, and there was some- 
thing in his look which bespoke a nature above 
that of a mountebank. 

His wife was some years younger, and carried 
an infant child at her breast. She, too, had the 
appearance of a person superior t6 her lot, and 
her face was comely to look upon. 

Their life was a ‘hard one, but they bore it well. 
Nor, as yet, had all the hardships which poverty 
had brought into their door sent love, as the pro- 
verb has it, flying out of the window. 

They were now journeying to the market town 
of Maldon, and as to-morrow would be market 
day, Duval thought he might come in for a por- 
tion of the money that would be changing hands. 
But as it was very desirable that he and his wife 
should have supper after their long day’s journey, 
and a place to sleep in, he was anxious to earn a 
few pence either in the town or before reaching it, 
and presently an opportunity arose by which, es 
he thought, he might do so. 

Almost opposite to him, at two or three hundred 
yards’ distance, was the lodge and noble gateway 
of a gentleman’s park. As Duval approached it 
he heard voices sounding high and mirthful in the 
air—the voices of children making merry, with 
their light young hearts, and their clear, ringing 
laughter. 

As he came nearer and looked through the gate, 
he saw between twenty and thirty children, in 
holiday attire, playing upon the lawn, before an 
old and spacious mansion, which had belonged to 
the Windus family for many generations, and was 
now in the-possession of Sir William Windus, the 
tenth baronet ; and it was the birthday of his lit- 
tle daughter which the children were celebrating. 

The acrobat’s eyes kindled as he looked in at the 
bevy of holiday-makers. Here was a grand 
chance for him. Surely it would delight the chil- 
dren to see him flash bis golden balls in the air, 
whirling them up and up, like the ever-springinug 
stream of afountain. Surely all the other wonder- 
ful things he could do would be the very thing for 
them. Surely the great and wealthy parents 
would pay handsomely for the amusement of the 
little ladies and the little gentlemen. 

He paused for » moment, then slowly pushed 
open the gate, and walked in towards the la 
followed by his wife. . 

Had there been any one there whose permission 
he could have asked he would have done so, But 
there was no one but the children themselves ; 
and, therefore, addressing onc of the oldest, he 
asked her if they would like to sec some of his 
feats. ‘The girl smilingly replied that they would ; 
and all the little faces, with their great eyes, were 
turned upon the acrobat, and the wonderful box 
which he took from his shoulders and laid upon 
the lo 
And now the eyes of wonder opened as wide as 
they could go. And so intent was the little andci- 
ence in watching the acrobat, and sv intent was 
Duval in catching his brass balls, that nonc of 
them perceived that Sir William Windus was ap- 
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proaching, with his gan ceper. He came for- 
ward with rapid strides, ..:d when within a few 
paces of Duval, he called out to him in a voice of 
thunder— 

“Vagabond! how dared you enter here ?” 

For amoment Duval stood astounded and dumb 
at this sudden interruption. He saw before him 
s gentleman much taller than himself, in shooting 
coat and boots, with a felt hat ; narrow shoulder- 
ed; fair, with shaven lip and chin, but bushy 
whiskers of deep tawny hue ; his eyes of a blueish 
gray, large and bright, and his bearing that of an 
aristocrat, with a strong dash of the bully. 

“Come, pack up your trumpery and begone!” 
said the baronet, secing that Duval stood looking 
at him. But the acrobat had recovered his self- 

session, and now said, with a firm voice— 

‘J meant no offence, your honor ; nor to harm 
any one, or anything belonging to you. I saw the 
children and made bold to enter, thinking it would 
please them to see my-——” 

“‘ Oh, that’s a very old story,” said the baronet. 
“When thieves and gipsies prowl about gentle- 
men’s parks we all know that their intentions are 
perfectly innocent !” 

“Do you call me a thief, sir?” demanded Duval, 
his dark cheek coloring and his eyes ing fire. 

‘“‘Scoundrel !” exclaimed Sir William, his blood 
rushing into his face, and making it in a moment 
red with rage; “do you think I would chat logic 
with a strolling vagabond like you. I told you to 
pack up and be off! Do so at once.” 

And as the baronet uttered this command he 
raised the hand in which he held his whip, as if 
about to strike the acrobat. 

Duval looked at him with a safage glare of his 
keen dark eyes, and slowly, in a deep voice, trem- 
bling with suppressed rage, said— 

‘You had better not!” 

“Duval!” said his wife, gently pulling him by 
the sleeve, and in a tone of mingled pathos and 
humility; “mever mind the gentleman. We 
shouldn’t have come in without his leave. We 
humbly ask your pardon, sir; come, Duval, let us 

0.” ° 

“Take your wite’s advice, my man,” said the 
gamekeeper, and don’t come into gentlemen’s 
parks no more till such times as you’re specially 
invited. There, now, gather up your toggery and 

et out.” 

. While Martha and the gamekeeper had been 
speaking, Duval’s eyes remained rivetted on Sir 
William’s. The baronet had dared to threaten 
him with a blow; with a blow of that whip with 
which he was wont to chastise his dogs. Duval 
would have died sooner than endure such a degra- 
dation, and he felt halfiaclined to spring upon 
Sir William as it was, and show him that when it 
comes to close fighting between man and man 
wealth and rank make no difference in pride of 
manhood, or strength of limb. Sir William saw 
the fierce spirit that was struggling in the acro- 
bat’s breast. He felt that he could not bear the 
steady gaze he fixed on him, and that his proud 
and overbearing nature had met its match. His 
blood boiled with rage. 

“TImpudent villain!” he at last exclaimed, 
stamping on the ground, ‘do you dare to beard 
me, to browbeat ge with your insolent looks? 
Take that!” And lifting his arm he brought down 
his whip with a thud upon the acrobat’s back that 
could be heard as far off as the lodge. 

Mad with rage, frenzied with insult, Duval, with 
a tiger spring, rnshed at the baronet ; and dearly 
would Sir William have paid for his rash act, if 
the acrobat coulg only have had one blow at him, 
delivered with the prodigious strength of his mus- 
clay arm and broad, athletic shoulders. But as 
Duval rushed forward, Leo, one of the noblest 
hounds in Sir William’s kennel, which had for 
some time watched the parley between his master 
and Duval with grave, sedate face, sprang upon 
the acrobat and intercepted the attack. Mean- 
while, two under gamekeepers had arrived. And 
Lady Windus, from her bedroom casement, saw 
the struggle between the man and the dog, and 
wondered what it all could be about. 

“Down, Leo, down!” cried Sir William, and the 
dog sprang away from the man and sat down by 
his master’s side. 

“Now put him out,” said the baronet, as he 
turned away and walked off towards the hall. 

“It’s no use making any more fuss about it,” 
said the good-natured gamekeeper, as Duval 
sprang upon his fect, his face and hands covered 
with dust and blood. “You were wrong in the 
beginning. Be advised and go your way quietly.” 

And Duval was advised : the more easily because 
of the appealing look his wife gave him as she 
gently wiped the blood from his face. He slung 
his box once more over his shoulders, and walked 
slowly towards the gate; he passed through it, 
closed it, and then pausing, he clenched his hand, 
and lifting it towards heaven, cried out, in the 
agony of his heart : 

. ‘My God, I only ask this favor of theo--that T 
may one day be revenged !”’ 

So he and his wife rosumed their journey. 

Presently a pony-chaise, driven by a lady, was 
heard behind them ; when it came close to them 
the lady drow up; asked them, with slight agi- 
tation, the way to Natwich; theu asked Martha 
whether the infant she carried was a boy or girl; 
looked at it, kissed it@fropped a sovercign into 
Martha’s hands, and drovo on. It was Tady 
Windus, 





“HAPTER I. 

Two years passed, and a beautiful Jady liy re- 
clined upon a sofa in the large and richly furnished 
‘(rawing-room of a country mansion, everything 
about which betokened the great wealth of its 
Proprictor, who sat by the window, patting the 
lead of a noble mastitf, which every now and then 
looked up at bis master, and gave a bark as if to 
ask what he conkt do for him. There was not 
much that dog or man could do for the wealthy 
owner of Windus Park ; for fortune had lavished on 
him all her favors—ancient descent, great wealth, 





a beautiful wife, and two promising children. 
Well might Sir William be a proud man. 

Suddenly the Inxurious silence of the room was 
disturbed by a loud clamor in the hall, in which 
questions were heard rapidly put by some one in 
an agitated voice—* Where is mylady? Where 
is Sir William?”—and the next moment Emily 
Carter, Miss Joan’s maid, rushed into the draw- 
ing-room. 

Sir William and Lady Windus started up. 

“What is the matter?” demanded the baronet. 

“Oh, Sir William! oh, my lady—oh, my dear 
good lady—” . 

And then Emily shricked three or four times 
running, and, turning white as death, fell back 
into « chair in a fit. 

“Heavens on earth!” exclaimed Sir William; 
“* what is the meaning of all this? Chambers, do 
you know ?” 

“ Only, Sir William,” said Chambers veryslowly, 
and selecting her words with a precision which 
showed that she was resolved neither to under or 
over state what she had heard from Emily; 
“only, Sir William, this much. Emily Carter 
came to the door, as I were looking out on the 
lawn, and with an awful countenance, and every- 
one knows what Emily’s countenance is when 
Emily’s in one of her—” 

“Confound it, woman! come to the point!” 
cried Sir William. 

**So, sir, she says to me,” said Chambers, sud- 
denly quickening her pace ; “ ‘ the children,’ says 
she, ‘the boat,’ says she ; ‘ where’s Sir William ?’ 
says she; ‘where’s my lady?’ And when I told 
her, sir, where you and my lady was, she rushes 
in, and as my name’s Sarah Chambers that’s all 
as Emily Carter said to me.” 

Though Chambers’s information was neither 
copious nor distinct, it conveyed forcibly enough 
that the children were in danger, and that the 
boat had something to do with it. 

It is impossible to describe the ghastly hue 

which spread over Sir William’s face, as the 
thought flashed across his mind that his children 
had been drowned. But he had hardly time to 
realise the possibility of such a calamity when in 
stole the curate, with a soft step and a smiling 
face. 
“There is no imminent danger,” he said at 
once. ‘There is yet half an hour, during which 
it is quite possible to save them. But lose not 
a moment in sending a messenger on horseback, 
to the nearest fisherman, and bid him bring 
round his boat directly. If you'll lend me one of 
your horses, I’ll go myself.” 

Orders were giyen for the immediate saddling 
of a horse, and meanwhile Sir William learnt from 
Mr. Ling that Master William had run his boat 
upon a sunken rock ; that she had filled and’gone 
down ; and that the boy, with his sister, were now 
upon a point of rock a quarter of a mile from the 
shore, from which they were cut off by the flowing 
tide. In half an hour the point on which they 
stood would be a foot below water, and unless a 
boat could be procured by that time, they would 
be in peril. 

{n a few seconds more the saddled horse stood 
at the door. Mr. Ling mounted it and rode off. 

By this time, however, Lady Windus was on her 
way down to the%shore. ‘The moment she heard 
of the boat she guessed all the rest. 

The truth, however, was that Emily and Miss 
Joan had been sent out in a pony phaeton, under 
the charge of the page, for a drive ; that William, 
seeing the equipage, ran his boat in shore ; and 
that, as Emily declined to venture on account of 
her tendency to bile, and her dislike of sharks, he 
took his sister, of his own lordly will and authority, 
under his protection. The boat struck, filled, and 
went down; and, by good fortune, William, 
with Joan in his arms, was able to reach the point 
of rock on which he now stood. ' 

What were the feelings of Lady Windus when 
she reached the shore, and beheld her children on 
a small spot of rock, with the sea all around them 
—smooth almost as glass it is true ; but with the 
tide flowing, and every minute covering a fresh 
portion of the rock on which her babes were 
standing. 

But in vain did her mother’s heart swell withi 
her till it was nigh bursting, as she saw the little 
dimpled hands of her Joan stretched out towards 
her, and her brave boy take off his cap and wavo 
it cheeringly to her with manly courage, which he 
drew from her own gencrous blood much more 
than from his sire’s, 

But could nothing be done? 

Sir William now appeared on the road which 
ran along the shore. He was followed by the old 
ganekeepcr ; by Emily Carter, who had recovered; 
by Sarah Chambers, who wished to sce with her 
own eyes what the procise extent of the danger 
was; by tho housckeeper, tho stablo-boy, and a 
rateatcher who happened to be passing along the 
road at the time, and was drawn to the beach by 
that love of the terrible which kings, philosophers, 
high damsels and low, noble marquises, baronets, 
and ratcatchers, share cqually amongst them. 

Well, was there no one there who could swim ? 

Unhappily Sir William could not, nor the game- 
keeper. Sarah Chambers said, if thore was no one 
whe could mako the attempt, she herself wonld 
try it; bat when questioned on her powers as a 
swimmer, she replied that sho could only float ; 
and that. cvon that feat she had never performed 
out of her depth. 

The rateatcher, being applied to by Emily 
Carter, looked at that young person solemnly for 
several ecconds, and then quictly closed his vyes, 
an: thas addrossed her : 

“Young woman, do you sce this here rat in this 
here eage ?” 

“ Well?” demanded Finily, with much dignity. 

“Then, vnless some on you can swim furderer 
nor me, or unicss a boat comes up, or nnless 
somethink else happens, which | sees no promising 
sign on, [ wouldn't give the life of this here rat 
for the lito of them two childer.” 

And the tide waa rising. Smooth as glase— 


smooth, specious, and smiling as a lying bypo- 
crite, it was rising, and Lady Windus could see 
that already it was licking the feet of her chil- 
dren. 


“Look, look, William!” she exclaimed, at the 
same time directing her husband’s attention to 
the rock ; “‘he lifts her up. The water is at their 
feet! My God! can we do nothing ?” 

Yes, it was true. The water was at their feet. 
William had raised Joan in his arms; and as he 
saw his mother direct the baronet’s attention to 
them, he called out, though she couldn’t hear 

** All right, mama ; there’s plenty of time yet.” 

Plenty of time! The sea was flowing in. Often 
, a8 the party on the shore turned their eyes in the 
direction in which Mr. Ling had ridden to procure 
a boat, there was nothing in sight. 

Lady Windus had fainted. Sir William stood 
the picture of agony,- looking at his children, 
Sarah Chambers, Emily and the stable-boy were 
grouped round the old gamekeeper, who assisted 
them in shedding a great many tears, but had 
nothing better to offer his young master and Miss 
Joan, though he avowed, and perhaps truly, that 
he was ready to die for them. 

The ratcatcher seated himself on a stone. 

** Are those youg children ?” asked a man who 
stood at Sir William’s side, but whose approach 
had not been noticed. 

The baronet did not turn to look at the speaker. 
It was some seconds, indeed, before he recognised 
that any one had addressed him ; but when hedid 
so, he replied, in a deep whisper of despair : 

** They are.” 

The man’s gaze were fixed upon the children. 
Sir William’s was fixed upon him. He thought he 
remembered him, and so he did, for it was the 
acrobat. 

It was Duval!—Duval, who had prayed for 
vengeance as the sole favor for which he would 
trouble heaven. It was Duval, at whose door, if 
he could be said ever to have had one, all the 
miseries of life had knocked, and at whose hearth 
they had seated themselves. For did not she, 
whom he had loved more than himself—Martha— 
did not she lie in her cold grave, with her baby 
by her side, in the same pauper’s coffin? And 
now—what was left to Duval?—only to wait for 
death. 

Nay, something more—to live tor revenge! 

For no boat made its appearance, the §de had 
risen six inches more, and now they saw the boy 
kneel down in the water, and look up as if he were 
praying. And only Duval could save him and his 
sister—only Duval. He alone, of all who stood 
there, could breast the flood to the rock and back 
with the girl—to the rock and back again with the 
boy. 

Why not tell Sir William so? Why not, mdeed ? 
Is not revenge sweet? 

And still the tide was rising. Lady Windus, 
restored for a moment to consciousness, opened 
her eyes ; but no sooner realised her position than 
she relapsed into insensibility. 

**Sir William,” said Duval; “‘I see you remem- 
ber me! Once I thirsted for revenge upon you! 
For two long years I thirsted for it. Heaven has 
sent it to me!” 

A bright light shot from his eyes as he said this, 
and then he slowly walked down to within a few 

of the water. He undressed; he waded 
into the sea till it came up to his brevst, and then, 
throwing himself forward, struck out for the rock. 

We shall not describe the joy with which the 
parents, who had watched in agonised suspense 
the acrobat’s attempt to rescue their children, 
received them back into their arms. But while 
they were fondling ‘them, Duval jad dressed and 
slipped away. He had rogained the road, and 
was pursuing his journey with a light step and a 
light heart, for he had had his revenge. 

No, not all of it. Sir William no sooner missed 
him than he set out in pursuit of him. 

“Hero,” exclaimed the baronet, when at last he 
came up with him, endeavoring to put a well- 
tilled purse in Duval’s hand. “You have saved 
my children, and are entitled—I say entitled—to 
a reward.” 

Duval drew back his hand. 

“T have had it!” he exclamed, darting a look 
of fierce and withering scorn at the baronet, and 
then, turning from him with an expression of con- 
tempt, pursued his journcy. 

And the proud baronet stood looking after him, 
rebuked and humbled. 


WINTER SCENE IN CAMP. 


Tax silver mantle of winter has been dropped 
upon the carth. In more prosaio language, snow has 
fallen in large quantities at the north aud west. In some 
portions of New Hampshire it has drifted to the depth 
ot six or eight fect. On the White Mountaineg it lics two 
fect deep upon a level. In St. Louis the heaviest snow- 
etorm ever known there has covered the ground to the 
depth of six inehes. In Canada it has rendered the 
wild and rugged scenery wilder yet, in its still garb of 
ghostly white. Before many days it will, we doubt not, 
be dancing over our own roofs, and over the camps of 
our sokliers in Virgima. The brave fellows, however, 
will know how to make themeelves comfortable in their 
winter quarters, A skotch on the first page of this 
paper presents a winter scene in camp, and suggests 
the lifo of oar gallant defenders, when the skier begin 
to lower, and * the stormy winds do blow,” 


PARLOR IN PRESIDENT LINOOLN’S 
HOUSE AT SPRINCFIELD. 


In our papar of Nov. 17, 1860, we pre- 
sented a sketch of President Lincoln's house at Spriug- 
field, Tlinoi«, which residence he Ieft for thé White 
House ot Washington. On page 180 of this papcr we 
publish a sketch of the principal parlor in the Presi- 
dent’s Bpringfel home. 
curk ae to the private lives amt circunetanecs of di 
} tinguie ed individuals, and the Americar people mecht 
| well be excuseu for # little curiosity a to ita Presidcvt, 
Our sketch of the President's perior will, we fancy, 








The publi naturally feels | 


paper, who visited Mr. Lincoln soon after his nomina- 
tion for the Presidency, in 1860, speaks as follows of 
this apartment: “It is very neatly and substantially 
furnished. There are a few books, and on the walls are 
some good engravings. All is, in fact, indicative of the 
well-to-do country lawyer, or retired farmer.”’ 

Such is the room to which, after his eight years so- 
journ in the White House, the President of the United 
States will retire to reflect on the most terrible epoch 
of his life. 


COMMODORE NUTT’S MEDAL. 


AnorHErR, and the ‘1st, of Mr. Barnum’s 
little people sailed away from these shores on the 
17thof November. On the day before his dtparture he 
went, by invitation, to the Astor House, in this city, 
there to meet and say farewell to a number of old ac- 
quaintances and admirers. Upwards of 100 iadies and 
gentlemen were assembled on the occasion, with whom 
the Commodore exchanged the usual greetings of 
courtesy. One of the ladies then formally presented 
him with a beautiful gold medal, the work of Messrs. 
Ball, Black & Co., of New York, a sketch of which ap- 
pears on page 189. The medal isin the form of a shield, 
suspended from an anchor. On the front of the shield 
isa ship’s capstan, on which stands a figure of tho 
Commodore, draped with American flags, while the 
bright star of Union glitters over all. On the reverse 
of the shield is this inscription: “Presented to Com- 
modore Nutt, by his Lady Admirers in New York, Nov. 
16, 1864.”’ 

On receiving the medal, Commodore Nutt delivered 
the following little speech : 


** Dear Madam and Ladies—I feel both flattered and 
— at receiving this beautiful token on the eve of 
my departure fer Europe, flattered by the inscription it 
bears, and delighted in receiving the kind considera- 
tion of such charming ladies. Ever since the date of 
my commission as Commodore, I have been attached to 
the home squadron. I now go to join my little ficet in 

land, being ordered upon ioreign service, where, 
perhaps, 1 may be so fortunate as to meet with an en- 
gagement and capture a prize. My ig Union. I 
sha'] wear this upon my breast, next my heart, as a re- 
T'eurrender to the greet Admniga fodie ee 
mn e . { thank you, 

and wish you all healih and beppelieen.” _ 


A gold watch was subsequently presented to the Com- 
modore, on behalf of the Sons of Temperance, of 
which organization he is a member, and a diamond 
breastpin was given him by Mr. Barnum. It is stoted 
that he will presently hold receptions at St. James’s 
Hall, in London, assisted by little Minnie Warren, for 
whom it is alleged that he entertains sentiments which, 
being reciprocated, are likely to lead to matrimony. 
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ARMY DISCIPLINE—PUNISHMENT 
OF NECRO ‘SOLDIERS. 


Wuen it is remembered that our Government 
has upwards of half a million men in the servic, the 
infrequency of punishment in the Army and Navy is 
something wonderful. Nor is the wonder lessened 
when we reflect that so many rough spirita, whose 
natural sphere is war, are gathered together amidst our 
forces. But, though it be infrequent, punishment is not 
entirely dispensed with. Meantime its methods are 
somewhat ludicrous, and naturally so—the phiosophy 
of punishment being peculiar and perplexing. Thus 
what is chastisement and mortification to one is mere 
pastime toanother. much depends upon the individual 
nature. In the Army the best disciplinarians have 
concluded to employ physical means of punishment, 
in preference to those which affect the mind or the moral 
sentiments. Bodily discomfort, not infringing the laws 
of health, is, therefore, the principal penalty inflicted 
upon the disobedient, disorderly soldier. Bucking and 
gagging, the k k «irill, the horse, and other com- 
pulsory semi-gymnastic feats, aro among the penalties 
for breach of military discipline. Extremely ludicrous 
scenes often result from the enforcement of these 
penalties, and the offending soldiers are well ridiculed 
and laughed at by their companions. But punishment 
is usually received in food part, especially among the 
negro troops, whose sensibilitics are as obtuso as their 
auimal spirits are exuberant. It is worthy of remark, 
also, that the negroes do not seem to cherish any vin- 
dictive feelings, such as might well be occasioned in the 
bosoms of white mon when subjected to indignity. We 
present, on page 181, a sketch illustrative ofa method of 
punishing negro soldiers in camp. It is, in fact, 
mounting them upon a rail, whereon they sit perched 
in mid air, playing cards and amusing themselves as best 
they cau, while the sentries walk below. Our drawing 
is from life, and it serves to bring the truth of camp 
pupishment vividly to the spectator’s mind. 


»~ 


CIRARD’S Cla. 


A reuic of Stephen Girard has recently been 
presented to the city of Philadelphia, by Mr. E. C. 
Knight, of that place. It is the old gig in which Girard 
was wont to ride. A sketch of it appears on pago 180. 
The relic is to be preserved on the Girard College 
property—as is certainly fitting. Girard was a public 
bevefactor, and as euch he will ever be remombored, 
The story of his life has often been published, so that 
we neod only bere allude to its principal features. 
Stephen Girard was born near Bordvaux, France, on 
the 2ist of May, 1750, aud dicd in Philadelphia, Penn. 
Dec. 26th, 1831. He began life as a cabin boy, and 
ended it as a banker, leaving a property of $9,000,000. 
His wealth was pained by traffic with the West Ludics, 
by renting houses, and by prudent banking. The 
nogro insurrection at St. Domingo threw money into 
his hands. Vessels of his were then in port, on boord 
which several planters shipped property which they 
never afterwards claimed. Girard was a very liberal 
man in matters of charity, but very stern and exacting 
in matters of business. To the sick and the poor he 
wae unitonmly kind, but he had no friends. Me was, in 
the fullest xenee, a public-spirited man. In 1812, when 
the U. & Government wished to negotiate a loan of 
$5,000,000, he took the whole of it. He built many 
aplendid buildings in Philadelphia, and at his death be- 
queathed munificent suis of money to found » College 
tor orphans, and to endow other public charities. His 
grave ‘x at the Girard College. whore also the traveller 
will often took with reverence, not untempered with 
amusement, upon his ancient, quecr, okt-tashioncd 





gig. 

A avon sketch by a contemporary artist .re- 
presents the calamities of 2 iraveller ov a Jeracy rail- 
road, whe thowcln. while entering Bergen tannel, he 


would lise a geod opportunity, in the darkness, to 
change bis shirt, 1 rnlocking hia carpet-hag, he plied 
bust hands m putiag on the garment, and had just = 

5 


| stover lus bead, fast tangled in his arme, win, to 


diemsy and the uproar of the passengers, the ‘rain 


please many persone. The correspondent of a daily | emerged into broad daylight. 
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MAP OF GEN. SHERMAN’S ADVANCE ACROSS THE SOUTHERN STATES—THE ROUTE FROM ATLANTA TO THE SEACOAST—GENFRAL VIEW OF THE FIELD OF WAR. 
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“* WASHERWOMEN” IN THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 


CHIMNEY ARCHITECTURE IN THE ARMY. 


Onz of our most interesting illustrations this week is that 
on page 180, which depicts the styles ot chimney architecture adopted by 
our soldiers in the army of the Potomac and elsewhere. The entire scene, 
made up of tents and chimneys, from which the smoke is curling upwards, 
and soldiers and sentinels at their posts, and the dark forest beyond, is 
extremely animated and picturesque. There are four different styles of 
chimney included in the picture: The first, at the right, is constructed of 
straight rails, the interstices being filled with mud. The next is made of 
straight rails, long and short, and old pork barrels, placed one above the 
other, without their heads. The third is the oldest in point of fashion, 
being made of short rails, or cross sticks, placed horizontally, and weided 
together with mud. The addition of a pork barrel at the top is an innova- 
tion. There are several specimens of this order of architecture in our 
camp scene, this being the best known and easiest of construction. A more 
elaborate piece of workmanship is the chimney on the left, which is con- 
structed of oyster cans, the ends of which have been knocked out, This 
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imposing column extends along, beneath alittle mound of earth, into the 
tent itself, where it connects with the fire. The tents in our sketch are 
called shelter tents. They are light, and divide in three or four pieces, 80 
as to be easy of transportation. A deserted camp, with all its chimneys 
standing, is even more picturesque than one whic le 


“*“WASHERWOMEN" IN THE ARMY. 


An amusing sketch on page 189 represents the army 
‘*washerwoman ” engaged in the useful business of washing clothes. The 
**laundress,”’ in this case, is a stout negro, who pursues this avocation 
amid the most primitive surroundings. His assistantaor gossips are near 
at hand, to chatter of the news. The clothes of our officers are mostly 
washed by ‘‘ washerwomen”’ of this description. Our soldiers generally 
do their own washing. ; 


Mertatuic beds are by no means an invention of this age of 
iron—the 19th century. The bed of the King of Bashan was a bed of 











CHBRMAN'S CAMPAIUN -——Ul'd AUMY UK--iNe THE CUU+A BIVEM, ALAUAMA, UN ITS RETURN FROM THE PURSUIT OF TUB REBELS UNDER HOOD.—-FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPEUIAL AUIMIT, BTANLSY FOX. 
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iren. Solomon speaks of a bed decked with tapestry, 

with carved works, and with the fine linen of ~ 

The t Amos speaks of beds of ivory. 

bas-reli Grecks and Romans, 

show us numerous examples of their beds. In the 
— Ages they were made of bronze as wellas of 
ivory, horn, and precious woods encrusted with orna- 

ments. 








MUSIC BOOK 


For Violin, Flute or 
——— 8 Wake;” “ The’ Dark Girl win Blue, 
“Faust March; “Lanigan’s Ball;” ‘‘Kiss Waltz;’’ 
“Iam a Young Man from the Country ;” “Conscript’s 
Waltz;” etc., etc. 8 numbers, 85 cts.; 2 mumbers, 25 
cts., mailed. Musical Instruments of every description. 
Bend’ stamp for price list. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 
° 208 Bowery, N. Y. 
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$$ SEWING $5 
MACHINE! 


aA 
BEAUTIFUL PRESENT 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Just Out. THE FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINY 
a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty; 
is NOISELEss in , uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
ROWS  & DouBLE OR pene] pur than by hy 
Tou itch more per, ir 
Wii oat ens ae Ssh” sec “Buna 
Breatths, &c., &c.; requires no Lubrication or 7 B- 
A Stitch—1s NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and 
i last a Ley pe lnpetg Ig and most use 

Tal Christame Gift pou ean Duge Read the following: 

‘For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House 
hold it supplies s vacant place.” —Godey’s Ladies’ Book, 

** At length the pace poe yo td Mean ge ht for, —- 
bining usefulness, speed an: apness, gained. 
The simple structure of this compact and beautiful little 
Machine will at once command attention, and the speed, 
certainty and ease with which the work is done will 
make it THe Favorrrs with the ladies.""—Mas. Ann 8. 
Srevens, in N. ¥. Weekly. 

“It uses # common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
#0 easily understood that a child can use it.”—WN. YF. 
Independent. 


This ingenious and useful little Machine ortee High. 
its construction, and has none of the faults of 
Priced Sewing Machines. opty peti 
oe ae Machine when this one can be bought 
for the small sum of $6. 

This wonderful Machine was awarded the FIRST 
PREMIUM by the New York State Fair, showing its 
superiority over all others. 

All imitations of this Gzwumez ARTICLE are liable, 
as infringements on the Patent. 

orton wanted all over the world, 

S'ogle Machines sent to any address per Express, 
pr - od in box on receipt of $5. 
Address all orders to 
GEM SEWING MACHINE CoO., 
102 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 


PERRY'S MOTH 


AND 


FRECKLE LOTION. 


CHLOASMA, or MOTH PATOCPES, LENTIGO, or 
FRECKLES, Blemishes ~h- ar oat tena are 
ve anno cularly to es 0 com- 
aa fog AO the skin show more 





~ AA... in medical science. DR. B. C. PERRY, 
who devotes all his time to diseases of the skin, has 


Wholesale sous 
qists. Call for Perry’s Moth and Freekle Lotion. 
$2 per bottle. 
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Mew Map of Richmond, 

Showing all of the Fortifications the Rebel 
Capital, with o —— of the City and of 
phy etc. Price cents per copy; Whole- 
sa 


per dozen, or 
NEW MAP 0} OF MOBILE. Mi eplendia Map. Price, 
m4 Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. - 
MAP OF P TN Areata Price, 


15 cents; 

NEW MAP OF A’ ‘A. Price, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 cents 2 $65 per 

CARD PH of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
Howard, i, —e, ¥ ; etc. 

<< POCKET ‘ holding 16 Carda—¥ 
—, Price 16 cents. sent Postpaid. 
Agenis Wanted. _" 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Wi Street, Boston, 





Holley’s Ordnance and Armor, 
Embracing Descriptions, Discussions and Professional 
Vpinions yn: the By ~~ voy ®t Re- 
quirements, 





USTRAND, No. 192 Broadway. Caples oust 2 free by 
pt of price. 


tondl on recel: 


LOVE AND HATRED 
Controlled and Completely Mastered by 


DR. NAPIER’S GREAT DISCOVERY. 


No person should be without it ; it ts ' ore i 
wul be sent to any address on receipt of 

DR. A.  XAPIER, 

Box 5712 New York Post Office. 
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a@ Sent Everywhere by Mail, Postpaid. ee 
Zixtension Silver-MZounted Molders, 
WITH COMPOSITE 





engine-turned, and for been: 
others. Our for the holders and pens, 
dozens oply, are as foliows: 

Size Gne.w—When open, 5% inches in length ; 
$3 ee + vy dozen, by mail, postpaid, $10 25; retails at 


giz Fwow When open, 6 inches in length ; 
ce per dozen by mail, postpaid, $12; retails at $3 
Size When open, 6% inches 
ozen, ae pane eis Se ss oad 


Te ware at 
$6 and upwards. 


inches in length ; 
$26: retails at 
$6 y 
pate per b mail’ postpaid. $38 80 3 A} 
oat to" rae at lsewh: ; 
ande 
Also WATCHES SD JRWELLXEY tn sect ariety 


Rm fA, Send for pio, 
tered letters at our risk. Orders respectfully solicited., 
Address T. & H. GAUGHAN, Manufacturers, 
116 Broadway, N. ¥. 





one, THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


lies 7, THON, info with ite LIFE 
ream end bow thee ito all parts of 
the System. 
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Woman (the proof 


, Healthy and Happy Men 
of wi will be sent by mail), and Invalids cannot 
hesitate to it. 
491 ey New York. J.P. —. 
or Sale by all Druggists. 





THE SALEM LEG! 





UNDER THE 
oF THE 


United States Government! 


This is the Leg which is 


PATRONAGE 


supplanting 
“ best legs in the world.” The reasons for this 
learned from ‘“‘CrrcutaR No. 5,” just issued, 
which Descrrnes the leg, sets forth its ADVANTAGES, 
and contaius TrestTis1on1aLs and all other needful in- 
foru:tion. Soldiers entitled toa Government Leg can 
reccive the Salem Leg WITHOUT CHARGE. Address 
SALEM LEG CO., 
Salem, Mass. 


The Most Popular Piano Songs. 


480-1 





“*Twas Evening, at the Window.” ips. = 
“Do they y for me at Home?” 

“I’m lonely since my Mother died.” Thompeon. 0 

“I live for those who love me.”’ = 
“Tenting on the old CampGround.” Kittredge. 30 
“T’d Choose to be a Baby.” (Comic.) Buckley, 30 

mailed, paid, on receipt of 
— OLIVER DITSON & CO., Pu 


Boston. 


Made without apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The 
Recipe mailed a Address 
B. BOWEN, 
000 ° Box 220, Boston, Maas 


6 ratrimonial Agency.” Send stamp 
for information. Address J. J. WILDAY, 
Box 417, P. O., Albany, N. Y. 


$125 A MONTE! 


Ww. .—Sewine Macntne AGENts! Every- 
where, to introduce the new Shaw @ Clark Family 
Sewing Machine, the only low price machine in the 
country which is Kcensed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Howe, Singer & , and Bachelder. 
and expenses, or e commissions allowed. Al other 
Machines now sold for less than $40 each are infringe- 











Whiskers! Whiskers { 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on the 

smoothest face iu 21 days. Satisfaction given or vail 
Price 60 cents, or 6 a hg 
Address M. A. JAGG 


False Mioustaches. 


Movstacues 50 cents and $1; Soames $0 cantpen is 





ImPERiaLs 50 —. Bent, postpaid. 
a and Great Curiosities that A. one 
ve. 


G. W. PHILA, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


Whiskers and Mustachios. 


For $1 I will sends “French Compound” which will 
cause your Whiskers to Grow on Smoothest Face in five 


weeks, or money refunded. 
Dr. WILSON, Wethersfield, Conn. 


Gayest of the Gay! 
Transparent Playing Cards, used same as common 
carla (52 French Pictures). Sample pack, by mail, 
$115; $10 pe- = —_ Also merked Cards, 40 
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Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 
CIDER 


and give vigor and the 
New York ped erg who has made e thorough tral af 
that 


the Pinea; 











Novelties. Useful amd Saleable. Sample 30 cents. For 
and terms, enclose 
& CO., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, N. Y. 


LED D DEV 


bw — the Skin 7 ‘s natural Whiteness and Clearness 
Youthful Delicacy and Softness unattainable by ad 
other means. Sold by all Druggists. 
A MONTH made by intéllige 
and out of the Army, se the moat 
valuable work now published. Pollosions in Circular. 
Mailed free. J. 


G. PIERPONT, No. 37 & 39 Nassau 
at., N. ¥. 478-81 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 


For the Beard. One betile will force a vigorous 
oF hair u the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon 
in eight weeks. Testi ials of t 
om Circulars mailed free. Warranted as repre- 
sented or money returned. Price $1. or four bottles for 
$3. Sent sealed and postpaid. Address 8. 8. 
478-90 


P. O. Drawer 859, Cohoes, N. Y. 

MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 

BRIDAL Bo BRIDAL GAR GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
iS’ SETS, FEATHERS 


OSTRICH 
MAID ND PARIS FLOWERS, 


At ‘TUCKER'S, 769 Broadway: 


Stereoscopic F.:tures and Cartes de 
VISIRE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


Old Eyes Made New! 


A pamphlet directing how to speedily restore sight 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine. 
Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 10 cents. Address 
E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 

1180 Broadway, N. Y. 


Beauty.—Munt’s Bloom of 


A charming, delicate and fect natural color for the 
cheeks oF ipa; does not wash 
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Cc. 8. D., Baltimore, 36 years 

te 28. Oy boner eg me His Celebrated 
“ Busses” Programme for return stamp. 
Sample tor $3 $1 J part for a package. 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
Universal Needle-Threader, Indelible P 
Cement, Pision Pipe, Magic Tobacco Box, Gent's Vest 
Pocket Match Safe, silver-plated. stamp for 
Circular. 

tf 





Send 
8 W. RICE & CO., 
68 Nassau Strect, N.Y. 


ous tuum $150 

Ist, 2d, 3d, 4th, Sth, 6th 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 

14th, 18th, 20th, 


ARMY CORPS, 


Bhowing each Division. 


BY THE SINGLE ONE, 
100 or 1,000. 
Send for Vircwar. 
Adicress 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac'y Jewellers, 
roadway, N.Y. 


GLASS LETTERS. 











Zine Letters, &c., for Siqns—"uropean yle. Door 
Plates, Show Cards, &c, SendforCircular. 107 Fulton 
Btreet. 480-Teow 


Trappers, Frere It Is! 

NAT TODD'S (the celebrated trapper) fur lure, with 
which a®¥ amount of fars con be cauth*. ‘the Receipt 
for making end weing ect frov for £1. Acdrese 


?. i SARTIN, Pecviitse. I 


Holiday Presents. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER P alee 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY A 
LOW PRICES. 





100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 
TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth S8S500,000! 
Te be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be Sor until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and st the same time get 
our Cireular con list and particulars, also 
Sonman t0 yay which 42.7 every Regiment ana 
Town in the Country. 
sad WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 
De You Want to get Married ? 
“Courtship Made iw eae 
trated. Treating on “ show- 
ing how either sex can oy a yh 
and marry whoever they wish, Ft of age or 
appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents and 


Address 
16 Eb Loca & OO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FoR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


GOLD 





Tilus- 





EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hun Watches $50 to $150 
250 ed-case 
ese cccccs secccecoscocce 35 «* 70 
500 Genta’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “* 76 
200 Diamond Rings................. ee 60 “100 
2,000 Gold Vest Neck Chains. ...... 15 “ 30 
3,000 “ « we  encccce 4“ 6 
3,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets...... See 4“ 8 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets............ 5 “10 
2,000 (hatelaine Chains & Guard wed 5“ 2 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches. . 4“ ae 
2,000 Lava and Floren’ ¢ Brooches... 4“ 
5,000 Coral, and Emerald Brooches eo” 6 
6,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
PTITITT TTT TTT ree ° 4“ 8 
7,500 Coral, & Emerald Ear Drops aw 6 
4,000 Calif 8 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob Vest Watch Keys 250“ 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 3 “10 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
GREER, GBB. 00s ccvedeccccedcccece ° 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pancils, etc....... 4* ¢ 
10,000 Miniature Lockets... ............. 250“ 8 
4,000 Dy “ Magic coee 3“ 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... a°* 8 
5,000 Plain Gold eoecccccccocecese 411 
5,000 Chased Gold Rimgs............... 411 
10,000 Sepne Set and éttvee 250 “10 
10,000 Diamond Rings........ 2“ 10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 Scts Ladies’ Jewellery — 0, 
ear! Shavowrecoeocecssocsece 4“ 15 
10,000 = Paw, dW a Extension-hold- 
©6660 endectess 4“ 10 
10,000 Gola ey og “Goid” Mounted 
. WNBEEB 002000000 scecerccveccree 3“ 8 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
- on en sose Soccvevesecoceccooes 6 “10 
5, iver ts and Drinking Cu 5 “ 50 
3,000 Silver Castors. ...........ss+e00+ = . 16 “ 60 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets beeee 20 * 50 
PER DOZEN. 
ASS Boum Geer Tee poesecocce $10 “* 20 
Spoons & Forks 20 “ 10 


In cousequence of te gor ay tty 


as one of cotton, 2 yor the war 
Valuable Jewellery the supply of snd mantity of 
ellery, originally in’ e English 
off for ~ i this Domne and 

Ss SOLD. AT ANY SACRIFICE! 
mM. Agents for the princi; a - Senaiociebeen, . 

as 

have resolved upon a Gift Distribution, subject to 


TES, namin, ‘cach article and its value, are 
cays in SEALED ExveLorsgs and well mixed. One of 
envelopes will be sent by mail to any address ov 
Peseipt of 35 senha 
ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE gees EACH, 
EP. yy REGARD TO VALUE!! 
of the Certificate, you will see what you 
oe 28 Sen sat your option to send 
and take the article or not. 


One fF. ... 2... ceeescceee «+++-25 cents. 
BVO BEB. cov cccccccccesoecseces 
Eleven for eoccece 
TROT BBs cccgecccscqeccccccce 6 
Sixty-five ited nccalccedas 10 
One hundred for..........++.. 15 
AGENTs will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, their remittance amounts to 


One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, oe ee = post- 
ARRA 


age ps. ALE & OO., 
167 — New York. 
TWENTY-FOUR 


CARTES DE VISITE 
OF 
FRENCH GRISETTES, 


In difforent attitudes of art. 
Enclose $1 25 and four red stamps. 
477-80 CHAS. MANY, 34 i Masson 8, N. ¥. 


‘Six Dollars from ; Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examiné Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. &. L. 
WoL CT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 

4 


1 WHISKERS! * 


For $1 I will send sealed, postpsi, the GRECIAN 
COMPOUND, highly perfumed, which I warrant to forco 
& heavy crowth of hair upon the s:nocothest hus in live 
weeks, or wreon bald beads iu eve. s weeks, withont stain 
or injurv to the skin. Entire sat.ct-ction given or mone 
refunled. Descriptive q@reviar mailed treo. Address 
ei. SANPORD, 

Lansingburgh, N, 7%. 








671.59 
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Bae 


WATCHES 


HOLIDAY 
PRESEN Ts! 


RICH AND UNIQUE WATCHES 


OF 


EVERY DESCRIPTION, 


Suitable for Christmas and New Year’s Gifts. Single 


Watches at Importers’ Wholesale prices. 


An ExeGant Watco in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carve: Balance 1 
order, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's Handsome Vest pmol 
Locket, ete’ A eat Holiday Gift. Sent by mail to ldress fi ym 
QD any 2 ‘or 7. 
its machinery +4 ~y- and u Jos 


White Dial, a serviceable article in running 
A Beautiful Christmas Present. Sent by mail to 
~ gy ye 


being of ine 
M. J. Tob 
and  ~ dhllmae li aes: haa None 
mailed free. 


jias movements, Polished Cap or Doome | Chick, Fousl 
Genuine unless bearing our private ade mark. Priee single one in 
Address CATHIE, TELY 1} 





for only $9. A Neat Sitver Warcn, 


correct working THERMOMETER, an 


IMPERIAL WATCH, Containing a Rare and 
im miniature, sunk ia Dial, and a 


Name, Turned Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and wy BF 
‘mitahon 


top 
nce. Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Fract 
Meroceo Case, with Key, &c., all complete by — mia 
Sole Importers, 102 Nassau Street, N. 


English ¥ulk Plate Jewelled. Movements, 2djusted Regulator, 
beautiful MINIATURE GOLD LOCKET to match, with Doub 
to Ae use, in a eee Double Cases, Siaall “, same as the above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and 


ELEGANT 


$9 


English Court Watches. 
FOR LADIES, ONLY $30. 


Fine Engtish Levers, S25. 
Americas Army Watch, $15. 
Gold Chrenomeirr, $70. 
American Lovers, $35. 


All Watches sent by mail to eny address on receipt of 
pri¢ge. 


ring Bolt, Spade Hanis and Fine Enameled 
le Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 


Combination of Mechanical Effects, combining 
Calendar, indicating day of month, week, etc., 


Finished DovsLe 2 Boerne, Magic Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases 
Genuine E 


English Improved Jewelled Action, 
rr 100 watch, and used by the Rovat ENGINEERs 
Catalogues of our Descriptions of Watches 

e ¥. Retablished 1855. 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Gold Watches, Diamond Rings, Hlegant 
Jewelry and Fancy Goods, 
worth S500,000! 


T. BENTON & CO. Jewellers, 599 Broadway, N. ¥. 


CERTIFICATES, naming each each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, and well mixed. 
One of these Envelopes, containing the Certificate or 
Order for a Watch, Set of Jewellery, or some Article 
worth over $1 will be delivered at our — or sent by 
mail to any address, without regard to choice, on 
receipt of 256 cents ; the Article named on such certifi- 
cate will be sent to any address for ONE DOLLAR, 
or it may be exchanged for any other Article on our list 
of the same value. 


NO BUuANES! 


You MAY get a WATCH or DIAMOND RING for ONE 
DOLLAR, which you do not pay until you know what 


you have drawn. 
You MUST ¢ the VALUE of your money. 
Entire sati on teed in all cases. 
Six Certificates for 


1; thirteen for $2. 
"Send a stamp for a Cireular. 


addressed 
T. BENTON & OO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


Soldiers of the Union! 


Read the following Letters received from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 
WORLD KNOWN AND WORLD TRIED REME- 
DIES, KNOWN AS 


PROF. HOLLOWAYW’S 


PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


You willl here find unsolicited testimonials received 
from all parts of the country where our army of occu- 
pation is in force. 


See to your Health! 


All of you have some one interested in your welfare, 
then do not delay. 


Wour Life is Valuable ! 


Not only to yourselves, but to your Fathers and Mothers 
Sisters, Wivew and Brothers. 


Then while you may, purchase your Health! 
35 cents, 88 cents, or $1 40, 


Will, when expended in these medicines, bring you 
down to the greenest and ripest old age. 








The following are a few specimens of uine letters 
on file for inspection at this office. Copies sent by mail 
to any inguirer. 


80 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 


QUARTERMASTER’S DEPARTMENT, 
39th Mlinois Volunteers, } 
Fotxy Istanp, 8. C., Nov. 2, 1864. 
Prof. Horzowayx, 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 
8rm—Enclosed please find two dollars, for which send 
me one dollar’s worth each of your celebrated Pills and 
Ointment, by return mail. Please aticnd to this at 
enoe, for I am much in need of the above —— 
Address Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q 
39th Intois Vols. 





Camp weak Branpy Statiom Va., } 
Nov. 7, 1864. 
Prof. HoLZowaY: 

Dear Srm—I have heard a great deal of talk about 
your famous Pills, and as I never. was in the need of 
them till nw, I want to try them, as /iarrhoa is very 
prevalent at the present time; send me the worth of the 
enclosed. Yours, &c., 

OSEPH WALSH, 


JOSEPH 
Co. E, Sth Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


7 1564. 
Nov. 6, 1864. 
Prof. HotzowaY: 

Dear Str—Please find enclosed one dollar, and send 
me the amount in your famous Pills, as I am troubled 
with Dyspepsia, and seek cure. Yours, &c., 

THOMAS F. TURNER, 
Co. I, 2d Iowa Infantry. 


Morzts Istanp, 8. C., 
Nov. 1, 1864. } 
Prot. Hottowa®: 
Please find enclosed the sum of one dollar ‘or Pills. 
I have Diarrhosa, and can’t get it stopped, so I want to 
tv your Pills Yours, &c., 
WILLIAM CHRISTY, 











HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 

wee ae important at this time, when the markets of the 

States are flooded with the direst po! under 

os See and when domestic com- 

oA gg ag te | but not ® whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to as ‘sov 

* that the public should ysis understand 

facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 

stimulants called liquors are impure, and ali the Tonics 

pom aes alcohol are Pe wy with a rs article 


ER's CkLEbRateD si STOMACH TITERS: contain 


bene of these but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants, 
and that as a safe and rapid remedy for Dyspo and 
ll its kindred complaints, this preparation before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of all the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
paw — a its hme aed are ed by 
indi of the hhest standing in every professional 
calling and "of ite. Beware of imitations and 
impostures. 
Sold by all Draggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stemach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & ee, Se 
New Youx Orrics, 69 Cupar Srarer. 





Psychomanc new either sex may 
PAL - gain love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any a, rs ehoose, instantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can 
certain success in etc., 

25 cents, together with a 

sexes—an extraordinary 

edition; over 100,000 — 
tf WILLIAM & 





MOWARD’s “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 





Soldiers’ Money Belts. 


Bvery Seldier can have one sent to him by return 


mail, free of postage, pom bre | $2 60 or $3, according 


to the quali 
x WARD 1 BELT OO. en Y. 


Attention, Company ! 


OLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Bach 
ket warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
oustaches in Six Weeks upoa the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months froin day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 
A. C. CLARE, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 





468-83 





Oo. D, 104th Penn. Vols., 
B... orris Isia nd, 8. C. For Wervous Debility, d&c., 
- Use “Crucer’s Concentrated Cure.” The only reliable 
bh Oards for Gentlemens remedy. rice, per vis!, $'—6 for $5. Sent froo by 
Samples and Catelorues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an mail. Send 6 & we Vamnpblet —sent tree. Address 
with your own nameand address. . K. BLIiss & ©O., 106 Broadway, \\. ¥. 
“oe D, BEMMRITE, St); Liberty 2, B. F. con Paid by Torugy sis everywhere 





A handsome Eagine-Turned er Plain Sterling Silver 
Double Eleetro-plated Waich, Deuble-cases, Hnglish 
Movements, fancy Steel or Gold-eut Sweep Hands, 
Bmameled Dial, new ‘ctyle of Index, Chain Aetion, 
Self-acting Balance, Polished Cap. Especially adapted 
for Army use. A reliable Timekeeper. Price $7. 

A fine 16 Carat Fleetro Gold-plated Watch, in Double 
Cases, same as above, in perfect Running Order, and 
& Reliable Timekeeper, sent free in a neat case fcr $9. 


American Army Watch, 


by us expressly for the American Trade. In 
bo a Oreide Gold Composite Hunting Cases (Sandos 


); superbl ved or massive plain cases 
18 ‘Carat Gold, an the inner one Solid Gold Com- 
ite ; the two com known as Oreide 


so faultless that it can 
id Gold ; and is beautifully 
SS equal to a fine Gold Watch. It 


is parti ly recommended not only for beauty but 
durability. It has the genuine Jewelled Move- 
ments {M. J. Tobias. Liverpool), improved Ruby 


Aetion, Independent Balance, Sunk Seconds, pa 
or fancy EKmameled Dial, Steel Spade-cut Hands, 
Push-pin, Lever Cap, and is warranted for one year. A 
single one sent free, in a Turkey Morocco Case, with s 
fine French Curb Vest Chain, for $15. 

Our Stock comprises over 40 different styles of 
Euro: and American Watches, of the latest and most 
saleable styles, for Army and Home ‘Irade, consist- 

of American Levers in various styled Cases, 
English Chain Levers, Hunting Silver and Glass Com- 
bination Watches (something new). 

Thermometer Watches, Magic Watches. Ladies’ 
Petite Watches, Enameled Watches, oy erial Duplex 
Watches, Officers’ Watches, Pho phie Watches, Com- 
posite Watches, Gold Levers, id Chronometers, and 
various other styles—some as low as $6. Thoso wishi 
to buy single Watches, or dealing in them, should con 
a stamp for our Descriptive Circular. Address 

. KELLEY & ALLEN, 
No. 200 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscepic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Ca 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., NE 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody necds it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Saimple, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 

ress 


95 cents. Add 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do You Want Dururiant “Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will foree them to grow heavily in 
six wevks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Priee $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on Hes At order. 

R. G. G 109 Nassau &t., N. Y. 





“ album Gems-”—Something N 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever low, Gay 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding © harleston ; Sinking 
the 290, ete., etc. Price enly 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 
@. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Bt., Boston, Mass. 


The Marly Physical Dogencracy of 
American People, 
And the early molancholy deciine of Chilthood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physics:u to the 
Troy Luag and Hygienic luatiiate. 





A Treatise on the above subicct, the canse of Nervous 
Debility, Marasnius and Consumption; Wasting ef the 
Vital Fiwids, the m) stcrious and bidden causes of Pal- 


pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 
fe F ail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
beok. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Trey Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Meart, Throat and 
Lanes, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 462-74 





REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 


FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE has fully established the 
superiority of 
Redding’s Russia Salve 
Over all other Healing Preparations. 


It cures all kinds of Sores, Cuta, Scalds, Burns, Boils, 
Ulcers, Salt Rueum, Erysipe las, Stica, Piles, Corns, Sore 
Lips, Sore Eyes, etc., etc. 
and reducing the most angry looking Swellincs and tn- 
flammation as if by Magic. Unly a cents a Box; by Mail 
87 cents. For Sale by . P. DINSMORY 
474-Siaw No. 491 Broadway, N, z, and by all Drugziste. 


“‘Wonderf. al 7 Strange ! 


Full Instructions by which any person can master tho 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours. satisiactiqn piven 
or money refi ded, Sont be mail for 6 ons. Ad- 

i Wt JANGERE, Oclbous, 17 





, Removing the Pain at Ouce, | 
Rich and Kare. 


G.L.&éJ.B.KELTY, 
WINDOW SHADE 


MANUFACTURERS, 
PS aS) a 


NEW YORK. 
NEW STYLES, 1864. 
IMPORTERS OF 


LACE CURTAINS: 


Curtain Materials 


Also, PIANO AND TABLE COVERS. 











“ow "Tis Done;” or, the Secret Out. 
Gambling Exposed. ‘Marked Oards’’—* Fortune 
Telling’”—‘* The Book of Wonders”—Whiskers in 42 


days— 100 at Secrets—New Book. No humbug, 
Satisfaction ‘guaranteed. Mailed free for 26 cents, 
a HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 





PLAYING CARDS! 
The American Card Company’s 


Wew Union Playing Cards, 
National Emblems. 


They are the prettiest cwés ‘made, and suit the 
p Ames - suits are Ragiee, Shicids, Stars and 
onel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for ~ 4 
and Major for Jack. é - 
All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
foreign emblems. Each pack is put wp in an 
a cardcase, and then in Dozen Bos. : ‘or to 





In eoder that ALL dealers may have an op} 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve pucks 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
472-5 No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


_@hults’ Curlique, for curling the hair. 
Price 60 cents, Sent ected, poate mg Se Se hair 
471-83 ¥. SHULTS, ‘Troy, N. Y. 





The Brazilian Hair Curler. Onea lie 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Scut, 
on receipt of $1. Address 
8. 8. CHASE, 


Cohoes, N. Y. 


“The Most Laughable Thing on Earth.” 


A Game that can be played by any numberof persons ; 
is susceptible of 50,000 CHancEs, ENDLESS TRANSFORMA- 
TIons oF Wir axp Humor, and invariably produces 
Roars or Laveutes, often making the breadth of one's 
face equal to its length, causing Warsraanns to Burst 
and Burrons to Fix. Just the thing for Souprens in 
Camp and Hospitat ; for Op Foixs and Youne Foixs 
at Home; for F @ Partius and Dutt Days. A 
Sure Cure fer Ilome Sickness and the Blues. Mailed, 
postpaid, for 26 eents. Address Box 456, Boston, Mass, 


471-83 











THE BEST THING OUT! 


Can be used the same as any other Vards, and contains 
S22 
BEAUTIFUL SCENES. 


F.nclose $1 25 and three red stamps for sample pack. 
$144 per gross, twonty por cent. off. $12 wer dozen. 
Tt. ALIEN, 
34 Nassau sirect, Now York 


ATTENTIOI ! 


100 Photorraphs of Fomale Beauties, for 50 «et! 

100 Thotographs of Generals, r 

cents, scndal | orders to 

Cc. BRIGGS, Chicado, 11... 
Pr. O. Dro wer (et . 


476-9 
Matrimony.—_Why overy man eh~ a 
marry. Why every woman eho merry. 
marry te know. Read the Illustrated Marriees Crm 
and Meiical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 porn 
Muilet iu sealed envelope om recetpt of 26 cta. Adds vy 
12 While Sires’, New York. 
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Interesting and Instructive Miscellany, 
Tam 


Atlantic Monthly 


The prospectus for 1865 is now , and will be 
SS eae new volume 
will con 

SEVERAL REMARKABLE FEATURES. 

Now is the time to subscribe. Terms $4 a year, or 35 
cents a number, 

Address the Publishers, 

° TICKNOB & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 








SOMETHING NEW.| 





FRACRAN 


SOZODONT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 





sing, Beautifying the 
and Sweetening the Breath; most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article the 
the world has ever seen. 
ld by 
bottle. 





KENDAL 
49 ae 








PAPER COLLAR 


,AsT 
f AAS /N / if/- 


in ee 


Zhe Trade cupplied at Ho. 686 Pesst Strest, Now York. 


ATENT AGENCY 
OFFICES. 











4 CO. bave estes fe Amerneye Ms more An 

schtelted trough the Amarioen Feo 

ent gency” All businran connected the Examina- 

gay 
vi 

and oa Se and Validity of Patenta, 


MUNN & ©O., 
Mo. 7 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


WARDS SHIRTS 


French Flannel Overshirts. 





Cut 88 inches long, $4 75 and $6 each. Sent 
mail on receipt of the cash and 63 cents postage 


STEELCOLLARS 


White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
—~ B+ fF tA ple Collar 
mai on recei 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 s 
Estoy Cebus ond Gallo amas auton. ° oom 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 





otf No. 887 Broadway, New York. 
We will send to any address on of the follow. 
ing prices one of our First Quality 14 Warranted 
| er ge Pointed) Gold Pens Silver Ebony Desk 
ao a or silver-plated 
No. 8. Large Pen and Holder ° - 18 
» & Commercial, , - ° - 335 
» 5. Bank Pen and Holder - - 320 
“send stamp for PUsccien te tnquatings of ih cut 
& our our 
new and giving exact sises and prices. Pons 
60 cents. Address 
AMERICAN GOLD PEN 
200 Broadway, BN. ¥. 











ss 








MANUFACTURER’S STOCK 
oF 





wanted indnoce- 
—. everywhere, to whom great 
S. M. WARD & 0O., 
° 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
Shulte’ On; ‘Warranted te pro- 
Guce « fall set of im Gix Weeks or money re- 
postpaid, for 60 cents. Address 





CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 














Sip ep ces tag Te coded at 
or 
— Sa 


THE LODI MANUFACTURING CO., 
No. 66 Cortlandt 


479-820 Street, New York. 





CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau 6t., N. ¥. 
GOLD PENS. 
If you want the best Pen ever used send to 
eg dr ¥— sizes and prices. Pens 
mail, 


Bepoineed, vy every hand and pocket. 


iil 


JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 





for 60 cents. 
0478-90 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


A DOVE OF PEACE. 


PIANOFORTES.| 












on 








_ REA OND 


= ae 


ra 





A WATCH FREE 


And $16 or $20 poy mate Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Novelly, the ONDERFUL PRizE PoRTFOLIO8. 
Just out and creating an immense Extraor- 


inducements sent 
RICKARDS & OO., 102 Nussau 8t., N. Y., 
turers. 





and Brataary 
ete. Also, ‘ving Sterecscopes, for private ex- 
see. eecsloges will bo emus to any eddeeas ee sescigt 








#20 to $30 per Day Profit, 










——_ 


mrs iN STEE 
AMERICA, COLLARS 


oe ae PATENT Eom, 


iv 


16604 





A Bravrivot Exoraved Goup-PLaTep W. Double 
Handa," Englak Movements,” and Correct Timekesse 
- lovements,”” and , 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,”’ the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. A-single one 
sent free, by mail, to any address, in neat case, wirn 
a Bravrirvt Vest Cuarm, for only $10. 
A neat SILVER b mp —F- FT with the 
. may yt le 
Sent free by mail, tor 7. 
by! P. NORTON & 00., Bolot 
38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 





ZERNST’S PATENT 
Self-Fastening Steel Collars, 
PATENTED AUGUST 30, 1864, 


Require no Pins, Elastic Loops, nor 
Se ope eee eae to get lost or broken} 
extra Co! 


fastenings of other Mi ars, but are abso- 
fs means of button-holes so ed 
pornos clasp sinlebestacaneaas thing the 


Bowery, New York. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GorLD MEDATI, 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel- 

lence from Thalberg, 
Strakosch, 

G. Satter, and other 
leading -artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

470-82 No, 544 Broadway, N. Y. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 











ty, from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Re of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in scaled letter envelo free 


of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard Association, No. 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. oO 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, W: . 
Harper’s Ferry, ae = 








Royal, and all other should be sent at half rates, 
"SB No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
low rates. 0000 
THE BOWEN 
TIMEs, mailed 








, GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


AND OBTAIN A WATCH FREE, our cele- 
brated PRIZE PACKETS and STEEL 


LADIES’ LETTER. 
FIVE ANATOMICAL BNGRAVINGS 
information never before published. Sent free, 


Has 
in a sealed envelope, for 10 cents. 
° Address Box 469, New York Post Office. 


N. Y. & VOLUNTEER INSTITUTE. 


$50,000 Worth of Real Zstate. 





60,000 Et Steel-Plate Portraits of the 
President of the United States, Lieut.-Gen. Grant, Gen. 
McClellan an: e i 


be distributed among the subscri q 
Volunteer Institute, for the education and support of the 
orphan children of our volunteers, on Wi ‘8 
Birthday, Feb. 22d, 1865. Every a sending $2 by 
addressed to CAPT. H. R. RANDALL, Treasurer, 


mail, 

Post-Office Box No. 4262, New York City, will receive 
any one of these engravings and a certificate of sub- 
scription, which will entitle the holder to one share in 
this property, which will be distributed as stated. For 
furtner particulars, send for Circular. 

: COL. W. H. YOUNG, Prest. 

OC. A. Taompson, Sec. Oart. H. R. Rawpart, Treas. © 


FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANELIN 8. M. 0O., Box 303, Boston » Mase. 
A Likeness of future Husband or 
Wife. Send ten cents and red stamp to 


J. J. Winpay. 
° Box 417, P. O., Albany, N. ¥. 


















Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great powe 
and effectiveness with compactness, durability, and conveniencr. 
. Is the most 
. 


Is without with Cerrrat Friar 
a yore bb ag & Cartridge ‘e sure 
Sela oe ae ee The cylinder never fouls. 


effective Pock::t 


OLVER 






r 


but 7 inches extreme length, 32-100th ball, six shot and weighs . 

but 14 ounces. For sale by the trade. é 
GEO. A. HICKCOX, 64 Cliff Street, New York. 
CERTIFICATE. 

T have tested the new “ National Revolver,” and find it av aavire weapon, of sure fire ee 
venient size. 1 think I could with this pistol kill at every shot. I take pleasure in recommen 
itess in ovis way Goetanie. In company with Captain Scott, Provost-Marshal, and othor officers, f 
Grea this pletol « large pumber of thaes, and pot one cartridge a 

° (Bigaued) JOHN IN, Chief of Police, Cairo Lil. 


THERINE LIBF 
INT CATHERINE 

SA —_ ~f — cor “4 
THEO . 


arnt 
i 


Als 

















